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EPACE 
d 
„ 
Think there needs nothing fur- 
ther to recommend the follow-- 
ing Collection, than to acquaint 
the World, That amengſt the 
entertaining Variety therein cen- 
are ſeveral excellent Things, 
ed to be Written by ſome of the moſt 
Wh /terly Pens that the preſent Age hath 
Merto been Proud of ; but whether Prin- 
by Conſent of, or Revis'd by the Au- 
Ws, I will not venture 10 affirm, without 
ter Aſſurance. 
JT he !'erſons concern d in this Publication 
We no Genti-men, wil be offendid at the 
Pere they have tiken, in rudely Introdu- 
de their Vapers into ſuch mix'd Company, 
W: hout Deference to their Merit, or Regard 
bat Precedency which they ought to, and 
Id bade had, but that the Book was Col- 


i ed by Degrees, and one Sheet wrought off 
Wore another was ComPleated ; I was there- 
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: The PRETACE 


fore deſir d by the Bockſeller, ho was hint 
ſelf the chief Gleaner of the following Mi 4 
cellany, to write this Preface, en purpoſe : | 
beg Pardon of any. Gentle tr:pietor, wit 
ſhall think bimſdf Injwr'd in':be Uſe of a 
of bis Writs, with bir Leave or Kwoulh 
ledge. 4 


Having thus far purſib d be luſtruct ion: 
the Bookſe!ter, I now think in ſelf oblig'd 
ſay ſomething in relation to myſelf, ERR 


A worthy Gentleman, Autb er of Mr. J 
Brown s Life, (tbiugò bow much Tuſtice | 
das dine to the Memory of bis Friend, let | 
World judge) bas been pleas'd there to pl 
an High Flying Complin.ent upon me, that! 
dont remetuber I ever deſerved at his Hand 7 
and in vecura townich, though I allow bim 
be a wonderful diſcroer Cintleman, and a cer 
brated Bard, yet I wou!d have him think he 
more exceeas Doctor GH in Poetry, 16] - 
the Hooting of an Ow! does the Harmony vo 
a Nigbtingal. So farewel. T 
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iv. Laugh and be Fat, Oc. 
10, 3 ; 
T9 — 
ibid. 
Ad The Parſon and the Foul: Or, The Maid 
3 bk too Cunning ſor her Maſter. 
1 1 Rich old Batchelor, a Clergy- 
A A man in the Country, having 


made choice of a pretty young 
aid to be his Houſe-keeper, had or- 
ger'd, upon a certain Sunday, a couple of 


by : 
— 


S. fowls to be got ready for his Dinner, 
Pat after he had given his Congregation 

T little Chriſtian Conſolation at Church, 

148 We might come Home and refreſh his 

1,9 red Vitals with a dainty Modicum, 


Royal When the Clark, and his loobily Aſſi- 
\3'{Fancs, had chim'd all in for about a 
I duarter of an Hour, away jogg'd the 

Fepherd to fodder his Sheep, and mea- 

Ire his Time by the Hour-Glaſs, leaving 

Ws pretty Houſe-keeper to prepare the 

| acklers again the accuſtomary Time of 

US ms Return. 

The diligent Maid, when ſhe thought 

er Ghoſtly Maſter had been long 

; enough 


return Home to 


ſufficient for her Maſter, and that 


a Laugh and be Fat. 
enough Exalted two Degrees above th: a 
Clark, to get about a Quarter of an 
Hour on the right Side of his Text, 
gueſs'd it a very proper Time to la; $ 
down the Fowls, which ſhe did accor\ 3 
ingly. As the Tit-Bits were running 
merrily round before a rowſing Fire, who 
ſhould take the Advantage of the Par 
ſon's Abſence, but his Houſe-Keeper' g 
Sweet-heart, who, by his pleaſant comi. 
cal Hoity-Toities, and other winning 
Accompliſhments, had fo wriggl'd him. * 
ſelf into her Affect ions, That he had 2 2: 
much Command of her as her Maſter, 
The Maid, having miſtaken the Tim: % 
of Day, happen'd to be a little too ear! 
with her Cookery, ſo that the Fow! 
were full ready before the|Parſon ha 3 
given his hungry Auditory Leave 
their Puddings an 
Dumpling:. The Sweet- heart, being . 
Fellow of an incomparable Stomac|? 
thought it great pity ſuch good. V ict. 40 
als ſhould be ſpoild for want of eat 
ing, and very eagerly ſollicited hie 
loving Jug, to ſpare him one of the 
Fowls to ſtop a little Hole he had 14 
his Appetite, telling her, One . 
Wi 


I., 
$ a © 
od 
7 


0 
& 


1 Comical Intrigues. 3 
e the ad Wit enough to contrive ſome Story 


f an r other handſomely to excuſe the Mat- 
ext, HA,. 7 By age 

0 lay J The Maid, being, willing to oblige her 
cor“ Foyer, who ſhe found was to deſirous to 
ning oblige her upon all Occaſions, ven- 

„he gr'd to take up one to fave the Longing 

Par F her Sweet-heart, who, being very 

Peri Fell prepar d for ſuch a nice Entertain- 
com: ent, gobbl'd it up with ſuch Expedi- 

mint Yon, that before his Benefact'reſs had 

him ound up the Jack, he had not ſo much 

ad u 4s left the Claws which the! poor 


er. Cockril us'd to ſcratch the Dunghil 
Tim: Fithal. | 
ear, e had no ſooner thus diſpatch'd 
COW: tis Sweer-heart's firſt Courteſie, but he 
1 hai 15 to be very importunate with her 
ve t hr the ſecond, telling her, an Excuſe 
am has as eaſily made for both, as for one 
ing znd that ſhe had as good be Hang'd 
1 a Sheep as a Lamb ; till at laſt, by 


nach 
Vit adding a few melting Kiſſes to his rave- 
eat gous Solicitations, he prevail'd upon 
Fer to draw the other off the Spit, that 

pf tage might finiſh his Meal, by robbing 
ad ie Parſon of his Sunday's Dinner. The 
11d 'Þcond Bird being brought before him, 
ie [i e loſt. no Fime, but drove. down the 
W* N former 


* 


Laugh and be Fat. 7 
5 
former with the latter, without any vili- & 
ble Abatement of either his Speed or hi & 
Appetite. When he had cleared the Diſh, e 4 
and waſh'd all down with a Cup of the 
Parſon's beft Beer, he took a thankful g 
Leave of his Miſtreſs, who now began & 
to be at her Wits end, how to excuſe he: 4 
Fooliſhnels. 4 
As ſhe was thus pondering with her. 6 
ſelf, who ſhould ſtep in, but the Parſon c) 
and a Stranger with him, who coming 1 
from another Town to hear him Preach, & 
the Parſon thought himſelf oblig'd to © 
invite him to Dinner with him. c 
No ſooner had the Levite conducted & 
his Gueſt into the Parlour, but he beg'd $ 
his Pardon à Minute, and retir'd into 
another Room to whet his Knife upon 
the Frame of an old Table, which wa; # 
always his Cuſtom before Dinner; the © 
Maid, in a Peck of Fears and Trouble & 
took the Advantage of this Interim, and gh 
ſtepping into the Parlour in a ſtrange H 
ſeeming ſort of Diſorder, frightens away 
her Mafter's Gueſt, with a ſurprizins 
Story as follows, viz. * Lord, Sir, how; 
© came you to venture your ſelf home with 
© my Maſter at this time of Day? When, it? 
you had known, you might have eaſily; 
diſcover d} 


"RF Comical Intrigues. 5 
$ diſcover'd by his Countenance, he is in 


' vilt 2 one of his old Freaks. Why, whar's the 

or his @ matter with him? Jays the Country Farmer, 

155 The was very civil to me in the Church- 
the 


Vard, and by all means would bring me 
Home to Dine with him. Alas! good Sir 
© reply'd the Maid, What ever you do, let 
me adviſe you to make the beſt of your 


© Way out of the Houſe, for if you ſtay, 
her: 15 he is in one of his frenzicalhumouts, 


nktul 
gal 
e he: 


arſor he will certainly Geld you; and I dare 
ming &fay he is whetting his Knife for the ſame 
dach, © purpoſe: He has lately ſerv'd two or 
to three ſo already, tho' they have had the 

© Diſcretion to keep it ſilent, becauſe they 

icted & would not be laugh'd at. I thank thee 


eg d kindly, Sweetheart, ed the Countryman, 

into are theſe his Tricks, with a Pox to him? 
pon # Wounds ! ſhew me the next Way out, 
| was | 


For I would not loſe my Tarriwags for the 
the © beſt Dinner inChrifendom : Upon which 
uble, ſhe ſhew'd him a Back-Door, and away 
and un my Gaffer as if the Devil was at his 
ange Heels. 
Wa) He had not been gone a Minute, but 
ing comes the Parſon with his Knife in 
howYis Hand, and finds his Maid ſtamp- 
withhng and ſtorming, as if ſhe was raving 
en, if Mad, in the Parlour, with an empty, 
ny ſmear'd 


ſmear'd Diſh upon the Table, and hi | 


but however, having Preach'd himtfel! * 


Laugh and be Fat. 


Gueſt gone: What's the matter now, ſa)i 
© the Parſon: Where's the Man gone tha: 11% 
© broughthome with me? Lord, Sir, replie;.? 
the lail, Inever ſaw ſuch an unmanner1y- * 
Hound fince my Eyes were open, I no Ji 
* fooner brought the Fowls to the Table, 
but he ſnatch'd them both out of theDiſh, 
C * 983 . — . 19 
and cramm d em into his Codpiece, an! 
* away he icowr'd out of the Back- Doo 
das if the Devil were in him. Nouns, ſ«;: 
* the Prieſt, I am reſolv'd the impuden: 3 
* Rogue ſhall not Cozen me of myDinn« 
ſo : And away runs the Parſon after tie 
Countryman, who, by this Time, ha; 
gotten near a Field's Length off of him; 


very Hungry, he trotted away after him 
with his naked Knife in his Hand, crying 
out. Give me, you brazen Rogue, What 
© you have run away with in your Breech- 
es; the Fellow anſwering as be ran, Efaith,”! 
Doctor, not I, I would rather ſce yo 
© hang « firſt. The Parſon finding the Fei p. 
low too nimble for him, was very willihg 
to compound, and cry out in milder Terms 
Prithee, Friend, don't run away with en 
© both, but be ſo kind as to let me haves 
one of em. Not I, by the Mas, relic 
1143 


| Comical Tntrigues. 7 
| his # the Fellow, I had rather ſee you at the 
„an Devil, than part with either of 'em. 
14: [The Farmer being Young and Luſty, ſoon 
eplis got Ground of the Parſon, fo that he was 
erly- Forc'd to give over his Chaſe, and return 
Ino Fiome Putfing and Blowing, having no- 
ble, Fhing left but Batchelor's Fare, viz. Bread 
iſh, and Cheeſe andKilſles for his Sunday's Din- 


„and sher. 

Joor 4 a : * 

ſ%% be Lavy s Complaint againſt the Merchant, 
den: 4 for running away with the Pump. 

nnen A Turkey Merchant Travelling on the 
the % Road, about 20 Miles from Londen, 
hach Pappen'd to be overtaken by very bad 


eather a little before Night, and hav- 
ng no Profpect of a Publick Houſe to 
him have Recourſe to for Shelter, being a Man 
ing pf Figure, he reſolv'd to beg Admittance 
hat at the firſt Houſe he came to, to avoid the 
Severity of the encreaſing Storm; he had 
ith, Hot Galloped on a Furlong further, but 
vou he came to a pretty neat Box which ſtood 
Fei: 2 the Highway Side, where he beheld a 
likg ery Beautiful Lady looking out of a 
rmMAg&Window, upon which he rid up to the 
em Poor, and applying himſelf to the Lady 
iave at the Caſement, humbly begged her to 
plic Fake Pity upon a diſtreſſed Traveller, and 
10% that 


1m 1 * 
nfell 


2 Laugh and be Fat. 
that ſhe would be ſo kind as to give him Ge 
2 Reception till the Violence of the { 
Storm was blown over, or abated : The 
cCompaſſionate Lady diſcerning him to be 
. Gentleman, ſoon granted his Requeſt, 
and ordered her Servant to admit her & 
Weather-beaten Supplicant, and to take 
care of his Horſe : He had no ſooner ta- 
[; ken Sanctuary in his little Paradice, as 

| 

| 


| 


he thought it, but a routing Fire was * 
kindled in the Parlour, and a Cap, Nigh:- # 
[|] Gown, Shirt, Slippers, and all Conveni- “ 
rh 1 were brought him to refreſh ! 
m. "| 
When he had thus refreſhed his Body 
with a good Fire and a dry Garment, 
he preſented his Service to the Lady by 
her Waiting-Maid, and humbly craved? 
Leave to pay his Reſpects to the Lady, 
and that ſhe would honour him with an} 
Oppoatunity of returning her Thanks 
for the great and charitable Obliga-F 
tion ſhe had conferred upon him. NoY 
ſooner was the Meſſage delivered, but 
the generous Lady very readily bleſſed 
him with her Company: After he had 
attacked her Ears with a whole Volley 
of Complements, and diſcharged him-| 
{elf at her Entrance vegy much like 3 
Gentleman, 


Comical Intrignes. 9 


him Gentleman, ſhe call'd for a Bottle of Ca- 
the ary, and order'd a very agreeable cold 
The Batertainment to be brought in, for the 
to be Preſent. 
ueſt, By this time, the Gentleman preſum'd 
her Þ far, as to ask the Lady if ſhe was marry d, 
take ho anſwer'd in the Negative; further tel- 
r ta- Ing him. That ſhe was oblig'd to a Gen- 
„ as Atleman, who was her peculiar Friend, for 
was ®her Reſidence in that Houſe, who was 
gh:- gone a long Journey into Scotland, and 
/e1i- that ſhe did not expect him back this ſix 
freſh Weeks; and withal, aſſur d him, ſince the 
weather prov'd fo bad, he ſhould be very 
3Zody welcome to flay all Night, if it ſuited 
tent, with his Conveniency. The Gentle- 
y by han being a jolly, juvenile Spark, and 
aved Mery amorouſly inclin'd, had no Power to 
efuſe ſo kind an Invitation from fo fair a 
Lady, but made a facetious Acknowledg- 
ent of her Favour, and thankfully ac- 
-Fepted of her obliging Proffer; and to 
Prevent any Miſtruſt, that upon more 
Mature Deliberation, ſhe might have of 
dis being ſome deſigning Perſon, he plucks 
Letter out of his Pocket, directed to him 
It this Houle in London, For Sir Robert 
JJ ——, a Juſtice of the Peace in the 
ity, Which had been ſeat him _ 
t 
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three Days before by the Penny poſt, the 4 
Lady read it over with abundance of In. 
tention, making him a Compliment when 
ſhe had done, wiz © That there need No. 

„ thing further than his Appearance to # 

prove him a Gentleman. 0 

Tbe Merchant, as he had good Reaſon, 
believing her to be a Lady in Keeping, | 
began to take Heart of Grace, and to 
trear her after ſuch an amorous Man. & 
ner, that was ſufficient to let her under. 
ſtand he expected, as certainly as he lay 
there that Night, that ſhe ſhould be hi; 
Bed-fellew ; ſo, that when Supper wa: 
over, having prepar'd her with a few. 
melting Kiſſes, and other ſoftenin?% 
Preliminaries, he took the Freedom ta 
make der ſenfible of the une xpreſſible Hap- 
pine he had the Hopes, of. enjoying; 4 


{| which ſhe ſeem'd neither very averſe, nor 


Fet over. forward, but cunniogly,figoify'd, 
' ſhe, wanted ſome further Indusemen 
than, barely Love and Importunity, t 
bring her to a Compliance; upon Which, 
the Merchant being an Intelligible Marg 
don diſcoyer'd her Meaning, and. 

ing elevated by her Charms and Dat 


lende to þ, the higheſt Pitch of Lone 
toll 


D. == 5 f . 4 = . 
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* Þþld her, That he had no Preſent about 
' Shim worthy of ker Acceptance; but if, 
at any Time, when ſhe came to Londen, 
No. She would give her ſef the Trouble to 
e to A ſend for him to any Tavern, he would 
be extreamly glad to wait on her, and 
fon, &that he would preſent her with Fifty 
6 ee to buy her a Diamond Ring, if 

d to ſhe would do him the Honour to wear 
Man- Fit for his ſake. She ſeemingly took but 


nder. ght Notice of tis generous Offer; but 
lay Yowever, began to ſbift aff her former 
e his Toyneſs, and Lip led him into a pretty 
Wa: good Aflurance, that he had gain'd the 


few Point, and at lad condeſcended ſo far, as 


ning Þ promiſe him her Favours, which was 
n tv Yo ſooner done, but a convenient Bed 
Hap- If Reſignation was ordered to be ſheet- 
5 (0 next to her own Chamber, whither 
nor pe could have an eaſy Recourſe at 
fed, Midaight, without Diſcovery. | 


men' When all Things were in Readineſs, 
„ We Merchant haſted to his Pillow, 
hich, Winking every. Minute an Age till the 
Man,Wulineſs was Gonſummated -: When all 
be- hings. were huſh, the Servants. gone. to 
Dai-Wed, and the Opportunity proved ſea- 
eſire Fonable, the Lady was as good as her 
told vod, and nothing but Salienger's Round 
3 PL was 
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was reciprocally danc'd, till both Pay 
ties were rather tired than fatisfy'q1 
About Day-break, the Lady bid hin 
Good-morrow, and returned to her of 
Bed, leaving her weary'd Lover to refreſt 
himſelf with a little Sleep after his hart! 
Night's Journey. When three or fou 
Hours Repoſe had enabled him to ri: 1 
up he got, and recovering his Loſs «0 
Spirits with a plentiful Cup of mulle{ # 
Canary, he returned the Lady abun 8 
dance of Thanks for her compaſſionat 
Favours, diſcharged himſelf handſome! # 
of the Servants, and ſo proceeded on hi 
Journey. 5 
About a Month after, the Lady cam 
to Town, and according to her Lover 
Directions, made bold to fend for hin 
from his own Houſe; but the Gentlemu F 
recollecting what an extravagant Pro 
Miſe he had made the Lady, in Requſi 
tal of her Favours, thought it the wiſe? 
way to neglect going; accordingly ſen 
back Word, That he was very baſie, an% 
© could not poflibly wait on her; whic! 1. 
provoking Slight, after the Pretence of gy 
much Kindneſs, juſtly kindled in th 
Lady ſuch a revengeful Indignatiot = 


that her nimble Wits had ſoon formed @*® 
5 Projes me 


—_— 
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toject how ſhe ſhould be even with him, 
W-ſolving to put her Deſign in Practice 
Pitch all Expedition. 

Accordingly ſhe takes Coach, and 
rders the Coachman to drive her to 


1 Pat. 
is y d 
1 hin 
(OWL 
re freſt 


hard 

r fou Hir Robert F „ a known: Juſtice of 
o riſ. We Peace, and the very Gentleman who 
oſs o nt che Letter to the Merchane which 
nullet e had ſhown to the Lady : Sir Robert 
abun Wing at Home and at Leiſure, ſhe was 
jonat Pon admitted to acquaint the Juſtice | 
mel With her Buſineſs, who cold him, That | 
on life had a great Complaint againſt his : 


1 riend Mr. Hazard, The Juſtice ſeem'd 
cam Puch ſurpriz'd, that ſo pretty a Lady 
over ould appear as an Enemy againſt his 
r hin Nriend. whom he always thought to be a 
lemi Man of unſpotted Reputation, and defir'd 
pro know what ſhe had to charge him 
Requith: Upon with the injur'd Lady 
wile us laid open her Grievances, viz. © Your 
y ben riend, Mr. Hazard, the Merchant, not 
e, an long lince, took of me a very pleaſant lit- 
whic tile Tenement, which he was to Occupy 
| ithout any Lett, Hindrance, or Mole- 
th tation, for a certain Term agreed on 
natio JN, both Parties, in conſideration 
med of che Sum of filry Guineas, which he 
projel As to pay me upon demand, and after 
1 B * be 


— 
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he had enjoy'd the Premiſes, with all if 
Appurtenances, the full time of th& 
Agreement he quitted the Poſſeſſion ve 
ry Diſhonourably, and now hides him 
© ſelf from me, becauſe he would not pa 
me the Money. Madam, reply'd the Jul 
© ftice, I am very ſorry to hear theſe hind 
* ofa Gentleman who is my Friend ar . 
*a Perſon that has always enjoy'd ſo fa 
4a Character; but however, Madany 
© theſe are Matters that come within ti 
* Cognizance of the Common: Law, 
I that they are not properly within 1 
© Sphere to meddle with, but this Servic 
I can do you; if you pleaſe, Madam, 
© will ſend for him, and if, upon hearin 
© both ſides, I find he has done you wror: 
Iwill perſuade him all that I can to # 
vou Juſtice. 1 
The Lady approv'd very well of 1 
Propoſal, and thank'd his Worſhip 8 
his Civility ; accordingly Sir Robert di 
patch'd his Footman with a Meſſage 
Mr. Hazard, which brought him pre ſen ; 
ly before his fair Accuſer, who repeat 
over her former Complaint before tj 
Face of the Offender : The Merchant 
firſt was very much ſurpriz'd to find hifh 
ſelf ſent for upon this Occaſton, till pM 
ceivi 
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@iving the Lady had ſo wittily couch'd 
tr Accuſation under ſuch a modeſt Al- 
Fon v, Mory, and then he thought it beſt to 
Mu hind knowledge the Charge, leſt, by deny- 
not 1, WS ic, he ſhould provoke the Lady to give 

page Juſtice a full Explanation of her 
% Weaning, to his open ſhame and diſhon- | 
0001 gar, ſo that he confeſs'd he had taken a 

, — of her upon ſuch a Conſidera- 
n as was alledg'd. But, Madam, ſays | 


11 


h all! 
of > 


—_ » Jou know there was a d: ep Well belonging 
th 4 | this Tenement, which w.nted a ſubſtantial 
A4. 


Nump, without which your are ſcnſible the Tene- 
ment would have been of no uſe to me; tbere- 
ee, /ince I was at the Expence of putting up 
ba Conveniency, I think it is but Fuſtice 
"Wt jou ſhould make a reaſonalie Abatement : 
, Sir, replyed the Lady, you muſt con- 
Mer, when you 2 the Poſſeſſion, that you 
of 00 the Pump along with you ; had you left 
T ; Fhs Pump ſtanding, that I could h:we had the 
2844 4981 of it when I had ſeen Occaſi n, ſhould 
ſhes be ver willing to allow any D: gif ion; 
p 7 bus ſince that you put up the Pump for "1 ur »wn 
ro Pleaſure, and carryd it away with you when 
ore u left the Tenement, I think it but reaſon I 
han puld have my full Money, Well, Madam, 
"4 hi plies the Gentleman, becauſe you ſball have 
ejuſt reaſon to ſay, 1 have dealt hardly by 4 


till pt 
ceivi B 2 F _ 


16 Laugh and be Fat. 
fair Lady, I promiſe you, before I part 21g 
You, to give you your full Money, and to len 
gon the Pump in the Bargain, provided 1, 
wil! take care never to abuſe it: The La 
punttually premis'd it ſhonld never be iI 
worſe for ber wearing, So taking leave & 
Sir Robert, he waited upon the Lady up- 
the next Tavern, in order to lend her ch 
Pump, and pay her the Money. ar 
Thirty Thouſand J ounds bid for a Pair of Bani ug 

Frings; or the Two Precious Stones preſente by 

to a rich Widow. re 


A Rich old Alderman of the City «th 


London, that dealt much in the Inte: my; 
loping Trade to the Eaſt- Indies, having 
pretty youg Gentleman to his Nephew 
who has been bred under him; and bein 
willing to give him an Opportunity val 
raiſing his Fortune, ſent him Abroad ith 
the Poſt of a Super-Cargo, and with: 
gave him a Thouſand Pounds to improvan 
himfelf, with the beſt Directions he coul 
how ro manage it to Advantage: But the 
young Gentleman, it being his firſt Voyhu 
age, met with ſuch unexpected LofleRK 
and Croſſes Abroad, that he at laſt wte 
forc'd to return home very Urfortunatll 
and was ſo far from having added to hi 
Uncle's Benevolence, that he had quit 
8 embezzel i 
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t wii @hbezzel'd, not only his own Stock, but 
to lens Uncle's Cargo; however, making it 
ded )1, pear to the old Gentleman, it was more 
e Laz@Fing to Misfortune than Extravagance, 
be ih was very kind and fatherly to his 
ave 0Binſman, notwithſtanding his Diſap- 
ady uphintment; and having a young, brisk 
1er ch Widow Lady. to whom he was a Caſhier, 
and for whom he ſometimes Traded, that 
Ban ud often to Dine with him, he reſolv'd, 
eſenta h a Stratagem, to try if he could not 
recommend his Nephew as a Perſon wor- 
ity eth of her Aﬀections, and as a Gentle- 
Inte:man proper to become her Husband, 
ving: FAccordingly, to put his Project in 


phevamRice, he provided himſelf with a 
bein ut Horfe whip, which he convey'd 
niry 0Avately under his Cloak; and when 


>ad ichs arm'd for his Deſign, he defir'd his 
with:Mephew's Company to the Tavern, in 
proramger to take part of a ſmall Collation. 
coul he young Gentleman, who was always 
Zut thvery forward to obey his Uncle, ſhew'd 
t Vophimſelf ready in an Inſtant to anſwer his 
LoſſeRequeſt. And away troop'd the old Fox, 
ſt wu the next Tavern, with the Unfortu- 
unatengte Cub after him. 

to h They were no ſooner enter'd, but the 
| quirWncle deſird a private Room above 
226% B 3 Stairs, 
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Stairs, a Quart of Claret and Tobacco, 
ordering the Drawer not to ſuffer any 
Body to diſturb them in Half an Hour, 
for that they had ſome particular Bulineſ; 
together, that would, atleaſt, require 
that Time to be diſpatch'd in. | 
When all things were performed 2c: 
cording to Order, and the Door ſhut, the & 
old Gentleman commanded his Nephen W 
to ſtrip to his Shirt, that he might ſc: 
what Linnen he wore, for he had beer 
informed he was grown ſuch a naſty 
louſy Sloven, that no Body would ven 
ture to lie with him. The young Gen 
tleman, mightily ſurpriz'd at his Uncle Wt 
Requeft, could not imagine what te @ 
think of it; at laſt, confidering ſome? 
Body or other, thro' Prejudice, might; 
report ſuch a malicious Story, he reſolvo 
to give his Uncle the Satisfaction he re” 
quird, and accordingly pluck'd off hi 
Coat and Waſtecoat, aſſuring him it coul 
be nothing but the ſpiteful Suggeſtion 0! * 
ſome envious Perſon, who was his Ene fic 
my, and that in every Particular thi 10 
Report was ſcandalouſly falſe. 81 
When he was thou ſtrip'd to his Shit 
the cunning old +y- Boats, the better u. 


5 
| 


) 


Y. 


a 
] 
e 
1 


— 


1 
2 
c 


effect his Ends, puts on his Spectacles, and - 


fell to peeping about his Wriſt- bands an 
| 1 
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>acco Ws Collar, as if, in good earneſt, he had 
r any Wen looking for Vermine. Come, Sirrab, 
Hour Nys he, now down with your Breeches, let me 
iſineß It the Waſteband, for that's the moſt likely 
quit: Harbour to find ſuch Cattle in. Lord, Sir, 

ys the young Gentleman, you command 
d ec We now beyond Modeſty. I tell you, Sirrab, 
eplies the Uncle, 1 wil! ſce what Condition 


ty 

. are in, and therefore do as] bid you, or 
© ee hall be more out of your way than your Head 
beer @ worth. The Nephew, knowing his Un- 
afty, de to be a Man of better Morals than to 
ven. Have any brutal Deſign upon him, for 


Gen. fear of diſobliging him, condeſcended to 
cle: Þis further Requett,which he had no ſoon- 
& done, but the old Cuff fell to peeping in 
he Seams and Gathers, as earneſtly. as if 
jeh Ye had no other Drift, than to ſee if he had 
lv een Louſie; but of a ſudden, as he was 
e re ſhus ſearching, pretendly for the Creep- 
Ars, up he ſtarts, and before the other could 
Pluck up his Breeches, he lugs out his 
no Morſe-whip, feemingly in a mighty Paſ- 
Ine. ion; Sirrab, ſays he, let your Breeches hang. 

th I have heard you Whored away your Money in 
Spain and IItaly, and that you are returned 
nir ome with ſuch a damnable Pox, That the Teſ- 
r tc monies of your Manhood are fell d as big, 
and Pirrab, as a couple of Norfolk Dumplins, and 


B 4 
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am reſolv d before You ſtir, to Eno’ 
Truth of the Matter, therefore lug out, jou your 3 
Smock ſmelling Plugtail, rhat 1 may ſee 111 
Condition, or I will Fir your Buttocks wit 
this Inſtrument of Correction, till I mate yi 
Teeth chatter in your Codpiece. The your; ® 
Gentleman believing from his Uncle 
Paſſion he had really heard what he tol:' “ 
him, between Fear and Anger, gave th 
old Gentleman the Liberty of beholdin 
the Premites, that his own Eyes migh 
bear Witneſs of the Falſehood of thei, M 
baſe Aſperſions. 5 *1 
When the Uncle had beheld all, accor K 
ding to bis Judgment, in a very ſoum Þ 
Condition. Now, Nephew, ſays he, I hav $ 
a mind to make a Bargain with you what ſh: 4 
7 give for thoſe Pair of Band: ſtrings that Dam 
Nature has ty'd the Bottom of Your Belly vit 
Lord, Sir, ſays the Kinſman, I would ni; 
take Twenty Thouſand Pounds for them. I wil 
give thee, replies the Uncle, Twenty I hou- 
6p Pounds for em, and that's more than be, 
are worth by abundance of Money. \ Bleſs mt, 
Sir, replies the Nephew, 1 win'd not pan 
with them for Forty. Thou extravagant U 
chin, cries the old Dad I will give thee 30 
Thouſand for them, and if you will not role 
that you may keep them. In truth, Sir, re- 
f turm 


* 
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„ pon Murns the Young one, not I. I would not- 
ſee zu Wart with one of them for the Univerſe. 
s wii hen thou may'ſt een dreſs thy ſelf, ſays 
ke be old Chap, and button up your Ware, for 
your, ſhall not be your Purchaſer. Pray, Sir, 
Incle Hy, the Nephew, now your Heat's over, 
e ol What is your Meaning? I am perfectly 
ve :h maz'd at the Oddneſs of your Fancy. 
„din Wold your Tongue, Boy, cries old Cruſty, 
mich ndl fit down to thy Bottle and Pipe, when 
thei, Mhou haſt that in thy Fed, that I have in 

my Head, you will rightly underſtandmy 

ccor. Meaning: He then proceeding to ask his 
ſephew, © What ready Money he had at 
his Command; who told him, © About 
bo Guineas, and that was all he had iu 
the World. That's nor ſufficient, ſays the 
eld Gentleman, there's a Bank Bill for 200 
Pounds more; beſure you take care to 
7 3] get your ſelf in good Equipage, and take 
I hos. 5 couple of Blacks from on board, and put 
515% = in good Liveries and be ready to dine 
3 me, with me this Day Sennight. Having de- 
n Rver'd his Inſtructions, they drank their 
U. Botcle, and parted till the Time prefix d. 
ay TY. The old Gentleman had not been re- 
tal: turn'd Home above half an Hour, but who 
Jhould 'ſtep in to Sup with him, but the 
puxom Widow, who being very Merry 
And Jocund at the Table, gave the old Al- 


4 


began to ſpeak mightily in the Praiſe of! 


for, but could not prevail with him to pas 
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derman a very ſeaſonat!2 Opportunity 
put her in mind of Matrimony, wonderim 
how ſo pretty a Lad and i good aT 
tune, could delight to ſpend jo much d 
her Youth and Beauty without the Con“ 
ſolation of a good Husband, and withi® 


U & , en 


jolly, handſome, young Nephew of his 
who was lately come rom the Eaſf-Inde . 
and had made lo proſperous a Voyage 
that, amongſt che reſt of his Effects, he hai? 
brought over a Couple of ſuch precio 
Stones, that he himſcit, but a few Hour? 
fince, had bid i;im thirty thouſand Pound, 


with them, becauſe he had ſome Though 
of Marrying, could he meet with a Lad 
to his Mind, and chat he was reſolv'd d 
keep theni fora Pre ſent to his Bride. This 
prevailing Story took che liſt' ning Widow 
preſently by the Ears, who very frankly* 
expreſe d hei ſeif, That as the Gentleman 
waz his Nephew, and one that ſhe had 109F 
fair a Character of from ſo worthy aPcri 
* ſon as himſelf, the ſhould be very glad 
© to ſce hin, if it were for no other Rea 
© ſon, than that he was his Relation. '% 
Upon this Encouragment, the otd Gem 
- Ne. 
tleman told her, He had engag owe [ 
| p 
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I phew to Dine with him upon that Day, 
e'nnight, and if ſhe would be pleas d to 
IJhonour them with her good Company, he 
ſhould think himſelf greatly oblig'd to 


uch . 

Cor F her.* The Lady, upon the Alderman's 
with Requeſt, anſwer'd, * She would accept of 
e of; A his Invitation.“ And after ſhe had exer- 


ercis'd her Tongue with a little Female 
I Tittle-tattle ſhe took her leave, reſigning Þ} 
Ine old Alderman to his Ptiſicky Cough, | 
% Ind Flannel Night-Cap. 

When the Day appointed came,allPer- 1 
ons met according to Agreement, and 
the young Spark had fo improv'd his Ap- | 
pearance, by his Garb and Attendants, [ 
hat he look'd as great as a Scotch Laird 


18H 

＋ Wich a couple of his Clans, or Vaſſals at his 
Elbow. The Lady, by that time Dinner 
This vas over, could not forbear ſignifying, 
dow by her Eyes, her Approbation of his Per- 


nkly Jon, ſo that by the old Gentleman's Ma- 
man hagement, and his Inſtructions to his Ne- 
id {{ Phew, the Matter was thoroughly effe&- | 
pen ected in leſs than a Fortnight, and the 
Wedding kept, tho' with ſome Privacy, | 
At the Alderman's own Houſe, where. | 
they had not Bedded above two or three 
zen. Nights, but the Bride expecting the coſt- 


* 


i 


i [i UI» 


" 


17% Termagant, ſo that if he was not ready 
| | | [0 


. 
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derman had toid her of, too in Oppo; 
tunity ond Night, When he was faſt leds 
ed in the Emorac's of her new Bedte 
low, to ask him wat het was becond 
of thoſe delicate riche tone he had brough 
over with him from beyond Sea. © MY 
© Dear, replied the Brideg room nere they a 
dat your vervice, pon my Word they ar Þ 
the individual Jewels my Uncle bid mi 
* Thirty thouſand Pounds for, but 1 wou 
© not part with them ; and upon my Woc 
© they ſhall not be ſet to any Body's Ring 
© but thy own. Well, my Dear, fays ſuS 
c fince it is as it is, I am fo far from Re. 
© penting my Bargain, that now you har: 
* preſented them to me, I aſſure you Ia 
* cept them ſo kindly, and like them fo 
well, that Il the Honey in the Univer(: 
©(h-uld nor purchaſe chem. So bot 
Parties being well pleasd, they live 
very Comfortably together. 1 


Th: Scolding Wifr: Or, The Husb:nd' Cori: | 


cal Revenge, 


rm 


100 A Jolly Suck- Bottle, who was unhappi- 


ly decoyed into che wrangling State 


Jill of Matrimony, happen'd to be bleſs'd over 


the Left Shoulder, with the Devil of 2 


"» 
- 1 
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Ippo:d ſtep into his Me#riage-Bed, by that time 
ſt luc - Bell had proclaimed the Ninth Hour, 


Bede was ſure to have his Ears ſiringed with 
com cn a Peal of orgue Ibunder, more terri- 
rougt e to his Lungs than the Crowing of a Cock 
" Mid che trembling Don: So that having 
Icy arFaid one Night with ſome of his merry 
ey arFompanions bey und the Patience of his 
did m Ped-Fellow, well knowing that his Bun- 
woulWHle of Rue would be highly provoked at 
Wo is Tranſgreflion, he bechoight himſelf 
Ring It a Project that might her Clamours, 
a)s ſ And change the furious Scene into a plea- 
1 Re, fant Comedy. 
have Accordingly, he provided himſelf with 
u Lac Pound of Sauſages, which he buttoned 


to his Codpiece, and then ſtaggered Home 
© his Tormentor, in order to put his mer- 
both Conceit in Practice. No ſooner was 
livech e admitted into his noily Habitation, 

gut he found his Teaſer ſo full charged 
"With il}. Language, that ſhe let fly a 
Folly of Rogues and Raſcal at him, 
Sounding his Reputation beyond all Pa- 


em {0 
verse 


Cort 


appi-Wence, taxing him with the Neglect 
State Fimily Duty, crying, © She was 


over ſure nothing but the Company of 


"of 2Wilewd' Women could occaſion him to 
eadyiF keep ſuch unreaſonable Hours, Upon 
ro —- Which 


* 
| 
\ 
| 
hi 
i 
! 


| 1 
VUnder- Petticoats, and Slip-Shooes, and 8 


% the Houſe was as full of Title-Tartle of 


ed his Standard, and beat up for Female 7 
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which Words he ſnatches up a Knife i 3 
one Hand, and clapping the other iny 7 
his Breeches, cuts off one of the Sauſage; 
and dabs it into the Fire, crying, H. 
* hoped now he ſhould put an end to he 
© Jealouſy.* The frighted Wife took it ti I 
be che Teſtimony of his Manhood, and 

running to the Door, made a lamentab!: 1 
Qut- cry among the Neighbourhood. 7ha f 
ber Husband had Murder d himſelf by cutti * 
off his Doolittle, and flinging it into the Fire" "g 
begging them to riſe, for the Lird's ſake, ani F 
to come to her Afſiftance, a 


The good Women, much alarm'd at 


ſ 
ſuch a frightful Story, whip'd on their |; 
8 


4 * 


came running with more ſpeed than if 1 


had been to a Labour, that in a Minute ! 


all Ages, as if the God Priapus had erect. 


Voluntiers to Fight under his Banner ; y 


100 all ſhaking their Heads, and beholding- 


% Pego ipitting its laſt Venome at that 


with ſorrowful Eyes, the little Spectacle J 
i in the Fire, hiſſing, ſputtering, and 
| broiling, as if it had really been poor ip 
% provoking Sex, which had often been J 
the Occalion of his Downfal, The go! 1 
Will | an 
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nife "Wan ſitting all the while Grunting and 
er 1 Broaning in his Cair, as if he was juſt 
lagen Frpiring. A cunning old Matron, in 

Front of the Female Aſſembly, mi- 
to he Kr. ting there might be ſome Cheat in 
K it i Ke matter, expreſs d herſelf to the reſt of 
. and the Siſter - Goſſips after the following man- 
table ger, viz. Come, come, Neighbours, I 
«1 a think it highly neceſſary we ſhould en- 
1:1: enquire into the Truth of this unhappy 
e Ft © Buſineſs. And having ſpoke theſe Words, 
„ an e pop'd her Hand into his Codpiece where 
e felt the reſt of theSauſages upon which 
'd at the ſhook her Head, and fetching a deep 


m Sigh, cry'd our, © I vow to God, Neigh- 
ry 2 bours,he has certainlyunmann'd himſelf, 
kg ft and has cut ſo great a Gaſh in the bottom 
inute 


les off of his Belly, that his Guts are tumbled 
rect. good Man to burſt into an open Laugh- 
male fer. at laſt co diſcover the whole Secret, 
ner; Fhar the talkative Congregation might be 
ding. Andeceiv'd,and return home to theirwarm 
acle } eds, and there with their Husbands, fall 
and O che old Trade of Baske:-making,which 
POOL ey accordingly did, leaving the pre- 
that? | | 7 - 
ſuppos d Gelding to convince his Whi- 
deen her- de. go, that he had more Wit in his 


00 nger, than to revenge himſelf of an 


into his Breeches, which occaſion'd the 


ill 
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ill Tongue, by Burning his Peace 
maker. | 


The Watch Maker and the Conſtable. 


A Watch-Maker who was much giver 
to wind up the Spiings of Life abor'$ 
the common Pitch. with a chearſul Box 
tle, happened one Night co tarry fo longs 
over his Tipple, that the Midnight Mc 
narch at Lx-gaie had got the ſtarc 
him, and had reſumed his Elbow Thron$ 
before the other had quitted his Taven © 
Chair; fo that having a little over-loade: 5 
himfelf with Liquor, as he was ftagger © 
ing through the Gate, he had a Verb. 
Summons from the Watch, to reel befong 
the Conſtable, who made the accuſtoman. f 
Enquiry, What occation he could har 
* ro drink fo much, and to ſtay out 4 


* late ? The WHatch- Maker hickuped el 
an Anſwer as well as he — tellin 
the Conſtable fiarly, tho' not very plain 
ly, © That good Wine and good Con 
© pany were the chief Motives that ing 
© duced him into this Error. * Pray 
Friend, further added Mr. Conniwo»M 
© ble, of what Trade are you? A Watchy 
Maker, replied the other. Adfſhear: i 


1 
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“ber Majeſt)'s Repreſentative to bis 
Peace FWy-Guard, © Suppoſe this Man fhould 
Fave a Charge of Watches about him, 
e. Drink, who. knows but that he may 
y chem to our Charge? Then turn- 
giveißz to his drunken Reſpondent, asked him, 
about he had ever a Watch about him? 
ul Bo: ho, looking round him, replyed, Yes, 
o longFruly, and à Conſtable too; I would 
it MoShe Devil had them all : Well, Friend, 
tart (ofays the Conſtable, you may go about 
' Thr your Buſineſs, for if you have any 
Taver Watches about you, I find you have 
loader Wit enough to fecure them; and fo 
agger WFarewel to thee, 
Verbs 
befon gg. Water- Man and the drowned Dog ; or, 
nay the Gentleman coxened of his Sauſages. 
aw 
out Gentleman, who lived at Greenwich, 
ed eu having Buſineſs in London, and 
rellin Wing a great Lover of Sauſages, coming 
plain ſome 200d. Houſewife's Houſe, who 
Com Ws eminent for making them, he tur- 
hat in ſned himſelf with a couple of Pound 
Pra\W a Sheet of brown Paper, which he 
11wobWſigned to carry home for his own eat- 
Watch. When he had diſpatched the Af. 
heart lair 


Ind ſhould happen to loſe them now he 


— 


— — 
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fair that call'd him to Town, he te 


— 
2 CE eee 


- 
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FH turn'd to the Tower Stairs, in order t; i 
15 take Boat for Greenwich: When he came 6 
| ts the Water-ſide, finding he had the 1 
| 14 Advantage of the Tide, contented himſele 
with a Skuller. The Gentleman board 


laid tt Sauſagei 1 but the Pape = 
not beine ty'd, began to open a lit 
> tle by degrees, ſo that the Water-man 
who w:+ 2 arch Fellow, by a Glan 
of his YJifcover'd what his Fan , 
| had proved co regale himſelf with, bu 
1; took not h leaft Notice of em, tha 
the Gentleman might not miſtruſt be 
had any knowledge of what was con I 


ing his Wherry, fat himſelf down, an 


tained in his little Bundle. By ant 
by they happen'd to overtake a hug $ 
dead \aſtift, floating upon the Water, * 
WES with the Skin off, and his Fleſh rende 
by Putrification, of as many Colours à '$ 
the Rain bow. The Water-man looking > 
very earneſtly upon the ſtinking Cari 
on, ſhook his Head, and ſcratch'd hi 
Ears, and ſhe wd all imaginable Signs o 
his great Uneaſineſs; which the Fart? 
obſerving, could do no leſs than taking 
notice of, asking him, If that Dog had 
* ever been his, that he ſeem'd fo much con. q 
* cerned F 


: 
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he ne ſernedd at the Sight of him. The Water. 
der u an anſwer d bim, No, but he could 
& Cam: of -2rtily wiſh he was his now, and that 
d the. would very willingly excuſe him his 
himſele are, if he would be ſo kind to let him 
boar o back, and take him up in the Stern 
„ a f the Boat: Z----ds, ſays the Gentle- 
Pape n, he will ſtink ſo confoundedly, 
2 li t will be enough to give me the Plague; 
man A peſides, I cannot imagine what the De- 
dlanet vil thou canſt propoſe to do with him. 

Fan A Ah! Maſter, if I had him but in my Boat, 
1, bu would deſire no other Fare to Day; if 
tha my Wife had him but at home, he would 


e be worth at leaſt half a Piece to us. Pri- 
com Gthee, Friend, ſays the Gentleman, be fo 
aud kind as to let me know what Uſe thou 

hug @wouldeft put him to ; I have a great de- 


Vater i ſire to be ſatisfied. The Waterman 
det ſRemed very backward, telling him, It 
IS 4 was a Secret, and if it ſhould be publickly 
Eknown,itwould be the Ruin of his Family. 
- The Gentleman grew ſtill the more impor- 
Wnate to have his Curioſity ſatisfied, 
giving ſuch Aſſurances of his Secrecy in 
He Matter, that in ſhort the Water-man 
tak gold him, His Wife made Sauſages, and 
had that ſhe had lately found, by Experience, 
con f That Dog's Fleſh, which kad been 
ned * ſodden 


© fodden about a Month in the Rin 


World; and that his Wife, ſince 
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alter it was well cleanſed with Salt a 
Water, cut in amongſt her Pork, mag 
the tendereſt and beſt Sauſages in % 
": Diſcovery of this Secret, had got. ſil 
"'a Reputation in what ſhe pretended: 
* that ſhe ſerved moſt of the Gen 
© Houſes about Greenwich, cal! 

The Naſtineſs of this Story, put ti 
Gentleman into ſuch a haulking 1 
ſpitting Condition, as if he had been if 
a Salivation ; that when he came to ha 
Landing- place, he very fairly walks oh 
of the Boat, and leaves his Sauſages beg 
hind him: The Waterman lets him pals «gg 
a little way, and then taking them up iM 
his Hand, calls after him, Sir, Sir, yl 


WE * have left your Sauſages bet.ind youll 


* 
* 


* 


Aye, aye, replies the Gentleman, | KH 


it well enough, thou may'ſt e'en tach 

them, and a Pox take thee; and th 

Devil take the Dog, tor 1 ſhall nevi 
t 


Q 


eat Sauſages more, for fear they ſhould 
be of your Wiſe's making. So await 
erudg'd the Gentleman, and lett hi 
Supper to the Waterman, | 


* on 


q 
T* 
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Ring 


alt a Diſtreſſed Seaman; Or, the Boats- 
„mal ew that ſupp d in the Whale's Belly. 
in i folly Seaman happening into the 


ce H Company of ſome romancing Tra- 
t ſache rs, very coufidently affirmed this 
dedifMowing Story, viz. The laſt Voyage, 
entff's he! 1 took, was in a ſmall Veſſel, 

ed the Sparrow's- Neff, bound directly 
ut ii Famaica, were we lay in Harbour 
8 Aut ſix Weeks, before we got her 
een iighted. From thence we were con- 
to hy'd back to a Merchant in London, 
Iks oe che Day before we fail'd; we took 
zes ball Foard an old Woman, as a Paſſen- 
dafs ont, who, for many Years, had kept a 
up iv dy- Houſe in Pert-Royal, till ſhe had 
„ yeſceſsfully acquired, by the Indu ſtiy of 
| youth Tail, the Value of 2000 J. which ſhe 
 knowh@ changed in Spaniſh Gold, and had 
n talthhught in on board with her in a ſmall 
1d thWewtore, being very deſirous of ſpend- 
nevi her latter Days in England, that, 
ſhouleen ſhe dyed; ſhe might lay her Bones 
awafſhhreſt in her own Country. We weighed 
elt hifþchor with the Wind at Weſt and 
F South, getting clear of the Land, 
Whout any difficulty | and skudded 
Frrily on till we made Cuba ; the Ile 
Tix of 
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| 
| 


Thus, expoſed to the Rage of the merd 
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of Pines, then Cape Horida, and fo ent: 
ed the Gulph : But before we g 
through (as ill Fortune would have it) 
Plank happened to ſtart, and we ſpruy 
a Leak fo faſt, that notwithſtanding oi 
Pumps, we had four foot Water in th 
Hold, in leſs than an Hour's time; 
that we had no hopes left of ſaving 0 
ſelves, but by taking our ſelves to 00 
Boat, which accordingly we did, takin. 
in the Compaſs, and ſuch Bisket an 
freſh Water as we could venture to carr 
along with us. The old Woman bepge 
hard that we would take in her Box e 
Money, which, on ſecond Thoughts v 
yielded to, not knowing how uſeful | 
might prove to us, if we ſhould chang 
to be driven on Shore amongſt the Hon 
Indians. We were in all but El 
Hands, beſides the old Woman, w 
was as Penitent for all her paſt Crim 
as an old Thief going to the Galloy 


leſs Ocean, We depended who'ly wpdl 
Providence to protect us; rowing 0 
turns, keeping in a right Courſe by ti 
direction of our Compals, having nothin 
but the Dread of Deſtruction _— 0 

Ve 
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yes, leſt by ſome unexpected Miracle 
revented, The Remainder of the Day 
e ſpent in Labour at our Oars, till at 
Walt Night drew on, having neither Ship 
or Shore in ſight, from whence io ex- 
dect Safety; but Fortune favouring us 
ith little Wind, and a calm Sea, we 
hought it neceſſary to refreſh our Bodies 
ith a little Reſt, that we might be the 
Wetter able to ſtrive againſt the Hard- 
ips of tempeſtuous Weather, if it ſhould 
Wappen. Accordingly we drew Lots who 
Whould fir at the Helm, and look out for 
ail, or awake the reſt, if any Danger 
ould ariſe, and who ſhould the Lot 
all upon but my ſelf ; agreeably I took 
y Poſt, whilſt the reſt, who being much 
red with the Day's Fatigue, fell all to 
noaring in a very little Time ; they had 
ot long got the ſtart of me, but I 
grew ſo very drowſy, that J could not 
Worbear nodding, and at laft droped into as 
dund a Sleep as any of them, that Death 
ad now an Advantage to have catched 
Is Napping. 

How many Hours we continued in 
his Silence, I cannot tell; at laſt one 
Wakes, and finds it fo very dark, that 
e could neither ſee Moon, Star, or Sky, 
or 
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or Boat, nor could he perceive the Bol”? 
had any rowling Motion as is uſu 
with that he alarms the reſt, who i” 7 
gan to rub their Eyes, and endeavour 15 
to look about them, but could not Hit 
much as fee their Hands. Bleis en 
faid I, * It is a dark long Night. 1 A 
© lieve we ſhall never ſee day again. An aſl: 
ther takes his Oar and claps it over boa 
* W-.-ds, ſaid he, we are caſt aſhorej 
© ſome Creek, where the Tide has left 
© for the Devil a Drop of Water is be“ 
© about the Boat. For God's ſake, fi 'f 
the old Woman, * ſec me athore, a> 
give me my Box, I care not where I 
* if it be but upon dry Land. Prithee, fi 
I, © ſtiike a Light, that we may ſec w 54 
and who's together. Which was accoſ he 
ingly done, upon which we found ou: (el! 
pent up in a little place, but where we col 
not think nor imagine. The old Worn 
ſeeing no Water about her, was over nn. 
to get upon dry I and, as the thought, nin 
ſerambled over the Gunnel of the Boa; Mott 
| which Interim, one of the Sailors, beim 
little more circumſpet than ordinay 
happened to eſpy the Entrails of fs 
Creature or other hang over his He: 
Z. ds, ſays he, we are got into gh 
| Che 


| 
'q 
| 
; 
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e's Shambles, I think, fer here's à delicate 
uck hangs : We have bai wo freſh Provi- 
na good while, by my Lord and my Lady, 
| bave a good Slice of the Liver; draws 
t his Knife, and cuts off about 2 Pound, 
Won which we were ſhot out as ſwift as 
Wh Arrow from a Bow, thro' a narrow 
Wilage, and found our ſelves again upon 


Wudden broad Day-light, and the Sun 
Wmolt upon the Meridian, as we found 
er by our Obſervation. We were all 
angely ſtartled and ſurpriz'd, wonder- 
g from whence we came,or what Place 
at could be from whence we were eject- 
with ſuch a rapid force. At laſt, look- 
g round us, we eſpied a monſtrous 
hale, which occaſion'd us to miſtruſt 
had gorg'd us in our Sleep, and was 
orok'd by the Wound in his Liver, to 
row us up again. But, as Fortune 
ould have it, we brought the Money 
ong with us, and left the old Bawd 


17 hind, for the Wrtrle to Spew up at 
50 other Opportunity. 

nar 

fo C The 


e Sea and no Land near us, it being of 
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38 , 
Wt Five 
The Lover s Fortunate Adventure: Or, Miſi 
Young Ones too Cunning for the Old One, elf 
Rad 
A Young Gentleman of Hackney, kon 
by the Name of *Squire Suck-Bo'fY A 
made it his Endcavour to procure: qu 
Match with Sir Thomas Cloſepw\Wrie 
Daughter; in a little time he made a cut. 
ſiderable Progreſs in his Deſign, and H 1 
gain'd both the Affections and ConlyWnd 
of the young Lady, before he had as 
pos'd any Treaty with her Father, wi{Wulr 
hearing of the Intrigue between Want 
Bottle and his Daughter, was ſo hig he 
enrag'd at his clandeſtine Proceeding t1M T! 
he forewarn'd him from his Houſe, ou! 
as a more ſecure Prevention of the MiatMope 
confin'd his Daughter cloſe Priſoner in Watt | 
own Apartment. The young Squire Ce 
ing deeply cencerned at the ſevere UlyWole 
of his beloved Miſtreſs, aſſum'd che ual 
rage of a Roman Lover, and went at Myap'« 
night, when all things were huſh and ſi e Þ 
to Cloſepurſe's Habitation, where, by bra: 
Aſſiſtance ofa Friend, he rais'd a LadaWeir : 
and mounted himſelf upon the Lead ppi 
the Houſe, and knowing her LodginW the 
drop'd a Letter down the Chimney, Fad, 

1 
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z 
Five her Notice he would make her a 
ii the next Night the fame Way him- 
Elf; which Letter in the Morning the 
Lady found with. unexpreſſible Satis- 
action. 
According to the Time prefix'd, the 
Squire, with the Aſſiſtance of two truſty 
Wriends, went in order to accompliſh his 
MWatrigue, The Engine he had prepared 
WW ſhoot the Chimney, being a Rope 
Ind a Hand-Basket, by which means he 
Was convey'd ſafely through the footy 1? 
WW ulph, at the Bottom of which the 
Wanting Lady was ready to receive him 
her joyful Arms. 
The Signal to be given with his Friends 
Mould pull him up, was a Jog of the 
ope. Such Familiarity had already 
aſt between 'em, that they loſt no Time 
$ Courtſhip, but prepar'd themſelves for 
Woſe Joys to which they haſted with 
ual Eagerneſs. They had no ſooner 
ap'd into their downy Elizium, but 
e Braces of the Ticking began to ce- 
brate the Pleaſure of the Night witch 
err accuſt omary Muſick, which was un- 
appily over-heard by her Lady Mother 
W the next Room, who awaking her Hus- 
and, told him, She was ſure ſome Body was 
C 2 got 


£5 
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| got to Bed to ber Daughter, Upon which E 
Dir Thomas leaps up in wonderful haſt: i. 
{ takes the Key of his Daughter's ChambeR he 
| out of his Pocket, which he would nao 
truſt with any but himſelf, and gropeſ tis 
his Way to the Door. The Lovers havinech 
done with their firſt Courſe, and being er 
laid down to take a little Breath, hay $y | 
pen'd to hear the old Gentleman fumbliqſ hi 
at the Key-hole ; upcn which the DaughſWal. 
ter (chro' a great preſence of Mind) skin ö ad 
nimbly out of Bed, ſets a Chair between hid 
the Bed and the Chimney, kneels down: 1: 
and with abundance of ſeeming fervenoſ pf t. 
fell to Prayers; and juſt as her Fate im 
| open'd the Door ſoftly, ſhe was in tak 
part of her Devotion; I beſeech thee mal 
me a Comfort to my Father's Gray Hairs a 
creaſe bis Riches, advance him to high Honouſ from 
and may be live to the Age of Methuſale "uy 
The old Dad was ſo highly pleaſed wil 21s 
his Daughcer's Piety, and kind SupplfMuere 
cations for her aged Father, took Mad), 
Notice, and would by no means diſtu Pwes 
her, but gently ſhut the Door, and 
turn'd to his Bedfellow, giving her a ſha 
Reproof for her evil Opinion of the 
dutiful and godly Child. 


N ert 
ly 
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ich Having by this Stratagem, prevented a 
ſt: Diſcovery, the Lovers renew'd their Joys, 
berefMWQ1« old Lady ner Jealouſie, who aroſe and 
no ook the Key, and would go herſelf to be 
pafhtisfied 3 who enter'd the Chamber with 
inch Silence, that the buſy Lovers heard 
ing Per not till ſhe ſtumbled at the Chair, and 


apy lucky Accident fell into the Basket, 
inhich jogg'd the Rope, and gave the Sig- 
gal. The Anglers above thinking they 
ein Pad caught the right Fiſh, pull'd up, the 
een pid Lady roar'd, but till they haul'd, till 
wah zt laſt finding their Miſtake, took her out 
nf the Basket in a Fit, and laid in a ſecond ö 
heime, and drew up him they fiſh'd for, 
taking all a clever Eſcape, free from any 
etection, leaving the Matron of the Fa- 
; ily upon the Leads, who recovering i 
Aon her Fright, ſhook off her Trance, 
ennd making a lamentable Caterwaulling. 4 
vin ais d the Family to her Aſſiſtance, who i 
pierre wonderfully amaz'd to find their 
of ady in the Condition of a Chimney- 
Sweeper ; and ſhe being unable to give 
ny Account how ſhe was convey'd thi- || 
laWher, ir was conjectur'd by her Husband, i 
nes a juſt Judgment to puniſh her evil Con- | 
eption of their innocent and righteous q 
Daughter, | 1 
C 3 The | 
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7 Ind 
The pleaſing Revenge: Or, The Brewer's $i 7 BE 
over-match'd by the Werver's Dauphter, Met 

| | | r 
T Here was a rich Weaver in Spittle-Hal ne 
(which is News in the firſt Plac hne, 
becauſe they are generally very Poor) wil WI 
had but one only Child, and chat a Davao 
ter. The old Gentleman, being a f. we 
Man, was ſull of Drepſy © 11! ill Humour 2 
and wichal very Lethargick, His Laughte ö d 
being a prudent young Woman, behav * 
herſelf with that Duty and Tenderneſ e 
her ſick Father, that he could not end n 
to think of her Marrying whilſt he liver! 
having bury'd his Wife, and could harte L 
no Body, as he thought, that would" 
Nurſe and attend him with that DiligenaF's; 
as his kind and obedient Daughter: WHA 
indeed, (tho'a Good Humour'd Creature! 
was bleſt with but few exte: nil Charms 
render her Inviting. An arch unlucky Bla 
| who was Son to a neighbouring Brewer 
|| uſing to take Delight in Jeſting with. tien 
Female Sex, pretended to Court her, and uch 
made her believe he deſign'd to make hei dilit 
his Wife, carrying on the matter to es 
great a height, that the Morning was rie 

pointe 
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Winted on which they were to be Mar- 
Wd at St. Pancras © Church, he promiling to 
et her ara certain Hour in che Church- 
Y brd, and to bring the Ring and Licenfe 
eng wich him; wichouc her Father's 
Ace . Knowledge. | 
wh l When he had thus carry'd on the Jeſt 
oy to rhe Period, he tells what he had 


$i 


V. 


97 ne to an Acquain ance, who was a Man 
url comely Stature, to of mean Fortune; 
eite knowing ſhe was the only Daughter 
av a rich and infirm Parent, preſently be- 


ought himſelf of a probable Method of 
1 nverting this Project to his own Intereſt, 
vet acquainted the other with nothing of 


ris Deſign, for fear of a Diſappointment. 
ul lis Friends having told him the Morn- 
1g, and the Hour; and that he intended 
10, Lot ſo much as to meet her, but let her 
Nait in the Fields by herſelf, under the 
Diſſatisfaction of ſo great a Dil ppoint— 
Went: The other conſidering, That when 
bes of Wedlock are once rails d 
5 a Woman, the revengeful Paſſion 
Moch baſe Uſage mult in in all proba- 
el Pi ity kindle, would ſo rob her of her 


Reaſon that ſhe could not weigh Things | 
wich ſuch Diſcretion as ro withſtand his 
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Importunicies, ſo that he ventur'd hal 

hazard to take out a Licenſe, and bu bega 
a Ring; and walks about half an Hofer. 
before the Time to Pancras, goes inte Wrl! 
Houſe, and takes up a convenient Roo hon 
where he might obſerve the Walks an hece 


Motions of his propos'd Help mate. ö ou 
According to the Time, the Maidef nd 


came, fir'd with Thought of that happſſ"0u 


State into which ſhe was about to enter Till. 
but found no Lover, as ſhe expected, eri 
receive her: She waiced ſome little Ting 
with Patience, thinking thro' the Error et 
the Clock, ſhe might be a little before th Neige 
Hour. But by that Time ſhe had waitef nd 
about half an Hour, which ſeem'd as ted 
ous as an Age, ſhe began to ſhow in hero 
Face ſome Signs of great Diſorder, when Paci! 
her unknown Lover thought it high Tine im. 
cordingly he goes down to her, and coul, 
teouſly gives her a Morning Salutation Mer! 
and tells her, He came on purpoſe, thro i Dad! 
Reſpect be bad for ber, to inform her bow Un" 4 
manly and Baſe an front was put upon ler; N IF 
which ſo greatly enrag'd her, that hei | 
Eyes rain'd Showers on her ſnowy Breaſt: e 


| Vexation having turn'd her pleaſinz fem 
Hopes into Sighs and Sadneſs, he chen - 


vegan 


=. Comical Intrigues... 
nll 2 45 


dul began to expreſs his own Affection for 
0er, and broach by little and little his 
e eſign, giving her all the verbal Teſti- 
on monies of his Love imaginable, uſing all 
neceſſary Proteſtations to aſſure her he 
b ould prove one of the beſt of Husbands, 
gend conform to all Things wherein ſhe 
nh ould place her Eaſe and Satisfaction; 
er Drill. at laſt, the Maid prudently conſi- 
ering the Diſgrace of being thus ſerv d, 
mind what a Blot it would be upon her 
Reptutation, when publiſhed among the 
Neighbourhood, conſents to his Requeſt, 
tend they were Married; ſhe obliging 
im to keep it ſilent for a Time, *cill ſhe 
Mould take a ſeaſonable Opportunity to 
enfÞaciſy her Father. Then, after a little 
mn} ime ſpent over a ſmall Repaſt they par- 
oed. The firſt News the married Virgin 
ur eard, when ſhe came Home, was, That 
ner Uncle was dead in the Country, who 
Mad no Children of his own, and had left 
„er 400 l. which the Brewer's Son hear- 
Ng came within two or three Days to beg 
eier Pardon; and endeavour'd to excuſe 
e Rudeneſs he had committed; ſhe {!} 
1 in el forgave him, and appointed . !! 
enim a ſecond time to meet her at the fame |! 
au lace, which on his Side was then de- 
C 5 ſignd 
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Daughter, that he reconcil'd himſelf 
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ſign'd in good Earneſt. But to return; 
Kindneſs, ſhe hires one of her Father... 
Journey-men, who was a ſtout Fellow, :}| 111 
go and threſh him round the Church J ill 
Yard, as tis {aid the Devil does his Wi a 
in rainy Weather when the Sun ſhine... 
which the Fellow did accordingly. Tes 
Victim came running in a great Paſſion... 
to his Miſtreſs, and demanded the Re * 
ſon why ſhe had ſerv'd him ſo; who dM. 1 


lf him, As he went to be Mary'd, ſhe bl * 
bie bad met with his Match, and ſo of 
ſpatch'd him. The o!d Man hearing Ing 


whole Story, in a little Time after, wi 
ſo pleas'd with the witty Revenge of hi 


her Marriage, and receiv'd her Husbarf 
into the Houſe, where they all live ver 
comfortably together. ; 


The Funeral of a Pig: Or, The Citizen's $ 


ſucking of the Sow, | 
A 


teeming Wife with a young Son, the Hop: 
and Heir of the Family, gravely conſid: 
ring how far the ſooty Air of the Ci! 


might Influence the tender Infant wit 
| Mol 


Citizen of London, whom Provide 


bad bleſſed with a fair Eſtate, and ii 
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hore than natural Dulneſs, re ſolv'd to 


ab pole of him in the Country, under a 
Wore pure and ſerene Heaven. Several 
1. ilics had he made tothe neighbouring 
5 
* 


e illages, and almoſt rid the Compals 
Yi i und before he could fix; either the Si- 
ation of the Place, or the freckled Com- 
eccion of the Nurſe. diſpleaſing his Fan- 
11088. at laſt, about 10 Miles from our fam'd 
W Metropolis, he arriv d at a Farmer's Houſe; 

e Place cxtreamly placſed him, nor was 
e good Woman wanting in the leaſt of 

i hole excellent Qualifications he had fo 

Q ng induſtriouſly fought after. They 
vSFrelently agreed upon reaſonable Terms, 
id the Father, arc his return ro London, 
pon his Wife's Approbation. {ent {or the 
108 urſe to fetch the Child. 
ven It happened one Day the Nurſe going 

Proad upon ſome more than ordinary 
dccaſion, left the little One to the Care 
Ma young Apprentice-Girl, who not be- 
e much acquainted with the trouble ol 

4 1 and having more mind to go to 
"lay, than tend the pecviſi Brat, which 
i as froward for want of a Text, ſhe know- 
0g no other ways to quiet it, carry'd it into 
7 eHog's- Stye, and the; e laid it to Suck = 
I the 


wit 
101 
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e 


the Sow with the Pigs, where ſhe le 
it, very well pleaſed, and gadded abr: 
herſelf to find out her Companion 
In the Interim the Father chanced ul: 
come from London, to ſee how his li. 
Son throve at Nurſe, and after he nis 
put his Horſe into the Stable, went inWy 
the Houſe, which he found empty, or 
coming back into the Yard, heard ve 
Cry of a Child; for the quarrelſon ai! 
Pigs, his Foſter Brothers, had got awWf | 
his Teat; the Father following fte 
Noiſe which led him to the Hegiyl ect 
found his pretty Bantling ſucking Vo 
the Sow. Strangely amazed at this Sig tra 
he took up the Child without any Had 
and wrapping him in his Coat, carr 1 
him back to London, undiſcover'd iWon 
any of the Neighbours. The Wene Wav 
thinking her Dame was now upon nh 
turn, made haſte Home, and went ar 
. rely to the Sow to take up the Chidlifo | 
but to her Surprize, could neither fin d 
nor diſcover what was become of hi f el 
Not long after the Nurſe came hon o 
who asking the Girl for the Child, 1 er 
told her, ben fhe was gone, it cry d ſo Mie 
the Teat ſhe could not quiet it, till ſbe wen! er 

itt 
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> le Stye, and lait it to the Sow, where ſhe 
bra it, and went about other Buſineſs of the 
ones ſe, and going for it ſome time after, ſhe 
ed Would not find it, nor imagine which way it 
li gene. The Nurſe, in a ſaid Fright at 
e H nis odd Account, ran to ſearch the Hog's- 
t inWry, but could neither find the Child, 


, Wor one Rag of the Cloaths; ſhe looked 


ſon ain, then ſhe went and flyly enquired 
aw] her Neighbours, but to no purpoſe, 

Are all her Endeavours, ſne could not 
y 
is (Woman, half out of her Wits, at this 
igt range Misfortune, concluded the Sow 
auf had certainly eat up the Child. 


r In this great Perplexity and Diſtreſs, 


onſidering what was beſt to be done, to 


ne Have her own Reputation, and conceal the 
nhappy Fate of her Nurſery from the 


tarents Knowledge, ſhe at laſt reſolved 
hic o kill one of the Pigs, and dreſs it up like 
fu dead Child, with Flowers and Sweet 
hi f erbs, ready for the Grave, and ſend for 
mt 

1 ter Nurſe - Child died ſuddenly in the 
Might, and fo to bury it privately ; ac- 


/ Eos dingly ſhe purſued her Project the next 


Day, 


or 3 of her old Goflips, and tell em, 


— — - — 
. — 


— — 2 


- — — | — k 


d of rer all the Houſe and Yard, but all in 


eceive the leaſt Satisfaction. The poor il 
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Day, and toward Evening the Pig | 
decently Interr'd wichout any Suſpicion 
Thus far Nurſe had ſuccezded in h 
Deſign, but Conſcious of her own Car 
le ſneſs and Neglect, which was the Occ: 
ſion of this Misfortune ; ſhe was ve 
much troubled how to diſcover it to v 
Father and Mother, both paſſionate n 
loving the little Inianc, and would Wi 
very much afflicted with the Death of if” 
Several Times ſh: had intended to ai? 
duaint them with the Lofs of their Chil Ke 
but (till put it off from Day to Day; b ain 
own Guilt, and the Indulgence of tl: * 
Parents, deteriing her tron: it. = 
About a Fortnight afcer, the FathM 
ſent a Letter to Nurſe to come up to Ln 
don, and bring the little Boy with he: 
glad ſhe would have been to have exculci 1c 
herſelf from this Journey, but ſeeing if” 
impoſſible longer to conceal it, ſhe wen, ? 


* 
1 
0 
Ld 
* 


the 


e h 
Ad 1 
N de! 

ran 


[ 
according. The Father meeting her af 5 
che Door, ſaid, Nurſe, I am g. d to [ee 1:5fif 
W but bat males you look ſo Melancholly ? Wilf 5 
did not you bring the Boy along with gen _ 

ſent for you on purpoſe to bring him. that 9 
WW might ſee how the little Regue did! Nuiſeg 21 
with a becp Sigh, and wat'ry Eyes, ac = 
I quaints him with che ſudden Death 0 e 

Idle 


, 
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Ile Infant, dear to her as her own 
>1rcs-Blood, the Father ſeemed above 
aſure concerned at this doleful News; 


4 92 
101.08 
* E 
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| 
ſ 


2 
by 


— 


- 
n 


2 
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n inviting her into the Houle, ſhe gave 
ſecond Relation of this tragical Story 
che Mother, who counterfeited a Paſ- 
In ſuitable to che Occaſion. 
when they had all acted over their 
Frowfal Parts, under different Diſgui- 
| the Father called for Suſan to come 
den and fetch a Tankard of Ale for 
urſez and in ſhe came with a young 
hild in her Arms, which Nurſe care- 
- obſerving, knew to be the ſame 
Je had but now reported to be Dead 
1 Ia Buried. The preſent Shame ſhe was 
all der for ſo notorious a Lye, with the 
4 ranſports of a ſudden Joy to ſee the 
Whild ſafe and well, wholly Confounded 
er; nor ſhad ſhe one Thought left her to 
gion the leaſt Excuſe. But after the 
Id a little recover d herſelf, ſhe freely 
nfeſs'd, That imagining the Chiid realiy 
ten up by the Sow, ſhe had k; d and oury 1 
F be Pigs in the Raom of it, ui knows 
g that ſo unhappy a Circumſtance' would for 
cr 22ve blaſted her own Credit, and doubled 
e Sorrow and Affliction of the diſconſolate 
gents, But that which was moſt res 
t markable 
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markable, it was obſerved of the By 
when grown up, he would never ext 
Gammon of Facon, nor any Hog's Fleſh; 
which the Naturaliſts gave this Real 
for; Tbat the So9's Milk had Curdlel vm 


his Stomach, which occaſioned hi: Antiphath;i 
/ 


tho” he ever retain'd a Smack of his Nutz 
and Pig's Stye Relations in his Boarih 
Manners and Converſation. 


The Thieves too Cunning for the Balift 
Or, One Gang of Rogues ont-witted þ 
another, 


AY unhappy Gentlemen, who by the 
thoughtleſs Management, and dilator 
Execution of his own Affairs, having t. 
duced a plentiful Eſtate to a ſlender Sub- 
ſiſtance, and being highly in Danger ot 1 
Judgment, grip'd into the Tallons of an 
unmerciful Miſer, thought the fafeſt Me 
ſures he could take, in ſecuring bimſel 
from the ra venous Catch-Poles, (thole 
Blood-Hounds, or Fack Calls, who hunt 
don the Prey for that tyrannick Beaſt, 
2 Uſerer) was to quit the Town, and make 
2 ganeral Trial of his Relations in the 
Country, hoping their flowingGeneroſicy, 
might a little repel the Current of his 


ebbing Fortune, which muſt of Neceſſit), 
PT Ove; 


ON 


de 


n 4 
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ove otherwiſe impetuous. His Wife and 
Bur Servant he leaves in Town behind him, 
ata Houſe of his own. very well furniſhed, 
[chWcing the only Remains of a conſiderable 
@arimony. He had not abſented himſelf 
om Home above two or three Davs, but 
Thirty in the Hundred, by ſome buſy Neigh- 
our, was informed of it, who went and 
nter'd upon his Judgment, takes out Exe- 
ution, and diſpatches his Emiſſaries to 
he ſpeedy Deſtruction of his Debtor : 


bout this Time, ſome Thieves having 
4 1M cowledge of the Gentleman's Abſence, 

ere contriving which way to rob the 
the {Houſe ; ro accompliſh which, looking a- 
ory out one Evening to make their Entrance, 


1d the careleſs Maid leaving open the 


uſe, one of the Rogues ſlip'd in, having 
an Werced with his Confederates to conceal 

-imſelf in the Houſe till Midnight, and 
ſell nen to let them in. The Cunningeſt of 
ole he Thieves having proceeded ſo far as to 
unt Wet ſafe Footing within Doors, ſtep'd up 
alt; Wtairs undiſcover'd, and hides himſelf in 
ke Wn old Cheſt which ſtood by the Bed-ſide 
the In a well ſurniſhed Chamber, which no 
Body lay in: By this Time the other 
R——s, the Bayliffs I mean, were got — 
che 


—— — _ —— 


ack-Door, whilft ſhe ſtep'd to the Bate- 


their Execution (whilſt the poor Gent 
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the Fore Door, conſulting by what Mey 8 
they ſhould procure Admittance to (cn 


tr 
id C 


woman and her Maid were totally 1:»Molc 
rant of either Danger) at laſt they ag ig 
one ſhould knock, and as ſoon as e 


Door was open, ruſh in by Vin "* 
and ſecure the Door for the reſt to ſell h 
which accordingly was done, and the . 
Office executed, to the great Afflict ina 
Surprize of both the Miſtreſs and her 
vant. The Rogue (who for Diitinti 
ſake, we muſt — Thief) above Sta 
who lay as ſilent in his Cheſt, as a fur 
Greek in the Belly of a Trojes {lo 
began to be a little ſtartled ar the foro 
fub Cries and Diſturbances he heard bch 


Stairs, thinking himteit now not quite 


ſafe as a Thief in a Mill, and opening B 
Iron- bound Hut (which was indeed mvv 
with a Deſign to keep out Rogues, tro 
rot conceal any) he gave his Ears uche 
Advantage of their Voices, that he mp! 
ſhift to diſcover by their Talk, the Wed 
Buſineſs, reſolving ſtill to excute Whk 
Roguery as ſucceſsfully as the / 1M c 
ftealers had done theirs. So down 228+! 

A 


he lay to conſider the beſt means toe: 
The Cann 


— 
w i 


ic with che leaſt Danger. 
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Pw Stairs, according to their uſual 
ilicy, turn'd the Gentlewoman and 
id out of Doors, who were forc'd to be 
Holden to a Neigh bour for a Lodging, 
Inſt cheſe Tail- Pieces of the Law, who 
. up the Rear of Deſtruction, were 
Fouring the Proviſions of the Diltrefſed, 
Yo had nothing but Providence to truſt 
Wo their next Meal; fome of theſe 
biin Caterpillars at Night went Home, 
; Wing two well Arm'd to keep Poſſeſſion, 
about 10a-Clock went to Bed, making 
ice of that Room for à Lodging, where 
W Honeſter Man of the three lay Buried 
Antiquity, waiting with Patience for 
Hour of his Reſurrection. About 11 
lock he ventures to open the Cheſt, as 


La @ 
FO 
lo 
ite 
18 


mo 


w 


25 an Oyſter does his Shell, to receivs 
Breath, and hearing by their Snob ring, 
were in a ſine Condition for the De- 
to fetch them, out he riſes from his 
and uneaſy Confines, cramp'd and 
pid like London Prentice, juſt deli- 
ed from his Guiid- Hall Pennance : but 
k as bad as a dying <nuffinthe Socket 

a dark Lanthorn, for fear the prying 
riots ſhould have peep d into his 
den Territories, knowing nothing was 
| more 
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more likely, than for one Rogue to ca. 
another: But being now pretty well 
the Danger, he creeps to the Bed ſide,: 
ſecures their Arms, which were Swor 
and Braces of Piſtols, then goes do 
Stairs, lets in his Confederates, wh 
were Five more, (delivering to them! 
Particulars of what had paſt) whole 
Buſineſs was to Tongue tie the Dou 
Tongued Vipers, who might othery 
prove. as dangerous as a Snake in 
Graſs ; which when they had done, 
the Aſſiſtance of their Gags, and 
bound thoſe unmerciful Hands which 
drawn many a poor Wretch to Priſon 
the Collar, they ranſack'd the Houle, | 
had fo much Mercy, conſidering the) 
ſent Circumſtances of the Gentleman 
the Unhappineſs of his Family, that i 
were contented with a ſmall Booty, c 
ſiting only of a little Plate and Linn 
which they ſent off by one Man; 
other Five, to Revenge the hard Ul 
of the Gentlewoman and her Maid, ti 
the two Diſturbers of Human Quiet, 
placed them upon each other in the Ch: 
and having extorted from them be 
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Confeſſion of who had employ'd them, 
Thieves, like ſo many Bearers, carry- 
an Alm, Houſe Corps, without the 
nament of either Parſon, Clark, Pall, 
Relations, convey'd them to the 
intiff's Back-Door, which, by the help 
mM cheir Pick-Lock Inſtruments, they 
ſe Hen'd; and as careleſs as our Parochi- 
ouMSupporcers of the Dead, gave them a 
from their wearied Shoulders into 
» Plantiff's Garden, inſtead of a more 
thodical Burying-place, where they 
Tt them as contentedly as our Corps- 
Wnblers do their Brethren of Mortality, 
Hen they fly from the Church-Yard to 
eive the Reward of their Labour. The 
neclemen having made a ſucceſsful 
rney, happen'd to return the next 
orning, and finding all things in ſuch 
Deſtruction, conceiv'd by his Wife's 
lation of the Matter, he was great- 
Abuſed, to regulate which, he makes 
immediate Viſit to his Money-Lov- 
Creditor, (with a Sum in his Pocket 
ſatisfie the Judgment) who gave him 
Moroſe How dye? For a Welcome, 
afterwards took him into the 
Garden 


14+ 


pound the Felony, by 
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Garden to Diſcourſe their Buſint 

where they found the Cheſt, to 
great Suprize of both; upon whi 
the Gentleman taxed him with a 0 
federacy in the Robbery, which | 
Maggots in the Nutſhel hearing, m 

ſuch a buſtle, that occaſioned à ef 
Surprize in both Plantiff and Des 
dant, who opened the Coffer, and fo 
two naked Mutes, (who, indeed, ne 
did deſerve the uſe of either Tong 
or Rayment) but being releaſed i: 
their Long-Sufferings, and finding wh 
they were, made them concur with 
Gentleman's Opinion; and to excl 
themſelves, were ready to Swear 
Benefactor was actually in the Robbe 
which the Gentleman taking the 
vantage of, frighten'd his Credit 
with Threats of Warrant, Conſtal 
Juſtice, Jury, and a Halter, *cill at! 
he made him (tho' with privacy) Col 
a Gen 
Releaſe, and Satisfaction for 
Goods. So that by this Fortun 

Accident, and the Aſſiſtance of 
kind Relations, he was — 
1 ofl 


1 
15 
X 
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mer Proſperity, and ever ſince make 
Motto of his Arms. 

Knives by a Rebound are often bit: 

To bite the Biter, is nit Fraud, but Mit. 


miu pen Intrigue : Or, The Widow be- 


or come Mot ber to ber Gallant and the Younger 
Dei Brother Father to the Elder. 
fo 


Brik, airy Gentleman, belonging 
to one of the Inns of Court, happen'd 
make his Courtſhip to a Rich Elder- *? 
Widow, who had a pretty young 
Wri to her Daughter, that thought her 
as capable of Matrimony as her 
pther; when the Gentleman had re- 
ated his Viſics often enough to grow a 
ile Familiar, he found all the agree- 
le Encouragements he could reaſona- 
expect from a Perſon whoſe Fortune 
s much Superior to his own: But 
Daughter looking upon her Mother's 
ble Servant with more than ordi- 
y Reſpet, thought it abundace of 
y ſo Youthful and ſo Handſome a 
ntleman, for the fake of a little Mo- 
„ ſhould bury his Juvenile Years in 
Grave of an Old Woman, when her 
would be very glad to Cheriſh him 

in 


i 
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in che Embraces of a young One. Ihe 
Gentleman had not long continued hi 
Courtſhip, but he found ſufficient Re; 
ſons to ſuſpect, that be had not on 
work'd himſelf into the Widow's Love 
but alſo into the Aﬀections of the Daugh 
ter; and began to conſider, that thong 
the old Woman was much the betteWret: 
Fortune, yet the Daughter would pro 
| the more agreeable Match, and thu 
E + what ſhe wanted in Fortune, would b 
ſupply'd more to his Satisfaction by he 
Youth and Beauty; beſides, knowing 
her to be the only Child, thought ſi 
muſt come in at laſt for the Effects 
the Mother, in caſe that he could by 
be ſubtile enough to divert her fro 
Matrimony : Upon theſe Conſiderat 
ons, he reſolv'd to alter his firſt Reſolu 
tions, and only for the future, to mal 
external Courtſhip to the Mother, i 
order to procure more favourable O 
portunities of bringing his real Deſi 
upon the Daughter to its intende 
Iſſue. 
The better to carry on his Intrig 
withoutthe Mother'sSuſpicion,he thoug 
it neceſſary to acquaint his younger Br 


ther with the Buſineſs,that now and 4 his 
whe to 
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hen Occaſion requir'd, he might prove 
n Aſſiſtant in the Matter. 

After this manner he proceeded wich 
he old Gentlewoman, till he had ſtollen 
eaſonable Opportunities enough to 
onvince the Daughter of his Affections 
or her, and to aſſure her, That he only 
retended Courtſhip to her Mother, on 
urpoſe to enjoy now and then a lucky Mo- 
ent of making known the extraordi- 
ary Paſſion he truly had for herſelf, 
he younger Brother, who was a no- 
ble ſharp-witted Gentleman, and a 
ery Perſonal Man, reflecting one Mots= 
ing in his Bed, upon the foul Practice 
his Brother, to gain his Ends by diſ- 
ppointing and deceiving the old Gen- 
woman, began to think it could be 
o Crime in himſelf to take the Advan- 
ve of his Brother's Fallacy, and at once 
make his own Fortune, and do Ju- 
ice to the Widow without hindering his 
rother from effecting his Deſign upon 
e Daughter. 

Accordingiy he reſolv'd to act a cun- 
ng Part, and to negle& no Opportu- 
ty of Ingratiating himſelf with the 
r Brafſother, that when ſhe became ſenſible 
| then his Brother's Deceic, he might be rea- 
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the Offer of his own Service ; which | 
was in hopes, if rightly manag'd, wol 
be well accepted. The Widow, harm 
great Confidence in the Integrity of 
ſham Pretender, was mighty Reſped; 
to the Young Gentleman, upon his Br 
ther's Account, ſo that, in a little Tim 
he was as familiar in the Family, as t 
Daughter's Admirer, who all along my 
his Younger Brother acquainted wi 
every Tittle of his Proceedings. 
When the Elder Brother had wor 
the Young Lady up to a Compliance, 
Licenſe was taken our, and the Mort 
was appointed for the Prieſt to ſay Gr: 
to that Love- Banquet, which both lone 
for with an equal Appetite. The Yours 
Brother was made Privy to the Hay 
Hour, and engag'd to attend the $0: 
nity inthe Office of 2 Father, which 
performed accordingly when the Ti 
came, and ſmiled in his own Sleeve, 
ſee the matter conſummated ; which | 
no ſooner over, but he made an Exc 
to diſpatch a little Bufineſs, promiling 
be with them again at Dinner. 
No ſooner had he got his Liberty, 
away he poſted in all haſte, to acqus 
the Old Gentlewoman, What a Dili 


nora 
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urable Trick his Brother had put upon 
-, and how undutiful her Daughter had 
en in complying to be a Partner in ſo 
ſe and Treacherous an Intrigue. The 
dow, who had never ſo much as ſuſ- 
ed che Integiicy of her Gallanc, was 
amaz'd and confus'd at the Tydings, 
t for a little Tim ſhe was as ftark mad 
a raving Bedlamite, cill her Paſſion was 
ty well ſpent, and then the young 
antleman, to ſpur on her Revenge, told 
That his Brother's further Deſign was 
vert her, if pothible, from Matrimo 

in hopes that her own Fortune upon 
Death, might deſcend to her Daugh- 
ſo that he ſhould become at laſt Ma- 
of all her Riches, as well as the For- 
2 already ſettled upon her Daughter, 
that this was the main Conſideration 
t induced him to marry her Daughter, 
r {io many Pretenſions to her ſeif, This 


ie Inſinuation ſo inflam'd her Malice, 
ch ſne vow'd, Rather than they ſhould be 
1* Shilling the better for what ſhe had, 
if 


would marry a Cobler, or any Rake- 
that ſhe was ſure would ſpend ic eve- 
roat. To which reply'd the Young 
tleman, Madam, a Perſon of your 
th, Comelineſs, and Diſcretion, can 


D 2 never 


- W © —_—_ — -- 


unn 
* 8 I ths 
-* «<4 = 


— — 
— : — —_y 


64 Laugh and be Fat. 


can never have Occaſion to diſpoſz 
of your ſelf to either a mean Man; 
Spendthrift; could you conceive met 
” bea Perſon worthy of ſo great a Hay 
{ neſs, as ſo good a Wife, I ſhould think i 
Bleſſing to my ſelf and Family, that y 
would give it into my Power, to repi 
that Injury and Diſhonur which my h. 
ther has done you; and I aſſure you h 
ther, Madam, that if you make me yo 
Husband, it will prove a Revenge up 
him, a Bleſſing to me, and I promiſe ys 
I will do all that in an honeſt Gentlem 
lies, to make it a Happineſs to your (i 
Well, ſays the old Gentlewoman,leſt Ti 
and Delay ſhould make you prove as gr: 
a Knave as your Brother, I will feek« 
for no other Husband, nor need any fart 
Courtſhip ; but in the revengeſul Moo 
am now in, I will run this Minute he: 
long to be marry'd. The Young Gent 
man expreſs'd his utmoſt Joy for her fi 
den Reſolution, ſo immediately order! 
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Coach to be call'd, and away they wa. > 
firſt to take out a Licenſe, and then to . 
marry'd the very ſame Morning, ani. 
the ſame Church, and by the {ame Mi iy f 


ſer who had joined the former Cou! 


As ſoon as the Ceremony was 1 i 
7 


— ee. 
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dung Bridegroom, by the Conſent of 
ide, ordered the Coachman to drive to 


ir had provided their Wedding dinner, 


ſh was brought to Table; the Daughter 
s ready to faint thro' Fear, her Bride- 
0M bit his Nails thro' Madneſs ; the 
other upbraided the quondam Lover with 
ſeneſs, her Daughter with undutifulneſs; 
Elder Brother tax'd the Younger with 
eachery, whilſt the greateſt Winner 
cd in his Sleeve, to think, that at one 
ty Hit, he had made his Fortune. When 
„ Paſſtons, as well as their Victuals, 
g $5090. pretty Cool, the Youngeſt 
WW -groom,whowas a Man ef Eloquence, 
Le a pleaſant Speech, that unriddl'd the 
ole Myſtery, and went ſo far in the Re- 
Wiciliation of all Differences, that they 


g 0 nner ſerve for both Weddings ; the El- 


gre x 
wel ger Father, and the Mother acknows 
* ging the Elder to be her don: So that 


and i 
dul for the future with their own propes 


- Nes, and in proceſs of Time, hammered 
z 
(01 D 3 ous 


> ſame Tavern where the treacherous: 


d in they pop'd upon them juſt as the firft 


down to their Victuals, and made one 


„brother at laft ſubmitting to call the 


the belp of Mirth and Wine, they be- 


— FY * 
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out ſuch a promiſcuous Progeny, thy 
would puzzle the Herald's Office proper 
to Cilting:iſh what Relation they wer 
one to another. 
The Dying Wife's Revenge: Or, The Liub 
aid n hi: own Coin, 
Farmers Wife, falling dang«: ou 
Ill, was very importunate Witt he 
Husband that he would grant her dh 
Liberty of making a Will to diſpoſe « 
her Wearing Apparel. The good Man 
that his Wife might go out of the Won 
with a ſafe Conſcience, ſeemed very ui 
ling to comply with her Requeſt ; an 
that ſhe might be ſure every thing ſhoul 
be Bequeathed according to her De!ve 
offered co Pen the Will himſelf accorcin 
to her own Directions: She rhank & lin 
- heartily for this laſt Kindneſs, acknos 
ledging how good a Man he had alway 
been to her, and hoped he wouid eva 
Proſper when ſhe was under Ground, ial 
his loving and tender Uſage, both t 
her and her Children, and ſo begg d hin 
to fetch Pen, Ink, and Paper, and fi 
would give him Inſtructions, away well 
the good Man, at his Wife's Requeſt, i 
muſter up the Materials; but, before 


returned, had the Wit to conlider ic * 
| 1art 
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ard Caſe that her Cloaths, which were 
ere Neat and Good, fhould be given to 
Parcel of Goſſips away from her own 
hildren ; and withal formed a Project, 
he thought, ſo to deceive his Wife, that 
e migh Die in Peace; and yet ſave her 
pparel from the thankleſs Hands of a: 
| heWarcel of Tipling Tittle-Tattles: When 
e had thus prepared himſelf, he returns 
ſe in che Scribbling Imvlements to his 
Man 's Bed-ſide, deſiring her freely to im- 
Tori irt her Mind, bromiung, That all things 
vil dould be performed accordingly ; upon 
an hich ſhe began nr Inſtructions after the 
Hul llowing manner, (viz) In the firſt 
e, Place, I give unte ny Beloved Friend 
in and Neigbour Goody Bl., my High- 
un Crown'd Hat, and beſt red Petticoat, 
104 for ſhe has been alway 3 ready to go and 
an come upon allOccaſions to me and mine. 
le Good Man inſtead of mentioning the 
f enefit. writes Title Tattle for that, and 
een defired his Wife to proceed.“ In the 
iſ next Place, ſays ſhe, | give and bequeath 
to my Gammar Dowd, my Wedding 
vel Gown and Smock, tor ſhe is a merry. 
Dame, and has made us all laugh at many 
eh Junket. The Good Man writes again, 
Title Tattle fer that, and then deſired 
1art D 4 the 
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offered co Pen the Will himſelf accord 


- heartily for this laſt Kindneſs, ackno 
ledging how good a Man he had al; 


her and her Children, and ſo begg di! 


would give him Inſtructions, away u 


returned, had the Wit to conſider ic WY 
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out ſuch a promiſcuous Progeny, M 
would puzzle the Herald's Office prope; 
to Cilting:11iſh what Relation they we; 
one to another. 

The Dying Wife's Revenge: Or, The Lab 
paid n hi: own Coin, 
Farmers Wife, falling dang«: ou 
Ul, was very importunate Wit h 
Husband that he would grant her i 
Liberty of making a Will to diſpoſe 
her Wearing Apparel. The good . 
that his Wife night go out of che Wo 
with a ſafe Conſcience, ſeemed very vi! 
ling to comply with her Requeſt ; af 
that ſhe might be ture every thing ſha 
be Bequeathed according to her De ire 


to her own Directions: Slie thank d 


been to her, and hoped he would e 
Proſper when ſhe was under Ground, | 
his loving and tender Uſage, both 


to fetch Pen, Ink, and Paper, and | 


the good Man, at his Wife's Requeſt 
muſter up the Materials; but, betor 
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e thought, ſo to deceive his Wife, that 
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Mics Bed-ſide, deſiring her freely to im- 
War ber Mind, promii.ag, That all things 
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ich ſhe began her Inſtructions after the 
Wowing manner, (viz) * In the firſt 
Place, I give unte ny Beloved Friend 
nd NeigbourGooc yy Bl, my High- 
rown'd Hat, and beſt red Petticoat, 
or ſhe has been alway 3 ready to go and 
ome upon allOccaſions to me and mine. 
Good Man inſtead of mentioning the 
efit. writes Ttttle Tattle for that, and 
n defired his Wife to proceed. In the 


1 


th 
1 ext Place, ſays ſhe, | give and bequeath 
}J Wo my Gammar Dody, my Wedding 


Dame, and has made us all laugh at many 

Junket. The Good Man writes again, 
little Tattle fer that, and then deſired 
D 4 the 


e Neat and Good, ſhould be given to 
parcel of Goſſips away from her own 
ildren; and withal ſormed a Project, 


migh Die in Peace; and yet ſave her 
parel from the thankleſs Hands of a 
rcel of Tipling Tittle-Tattles: When 
had thus prepared himſelf, he returns: 
h che Scribbling Imvlements to his 


uld be perform2d accordingly ; upon 


own and Smock, for ſhe is a merry. 
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the next Item. Laſtly, ſays ſhe, I gh 
and bequeath my great Claſp'd Bihj 
and my Whole Duty of Man, to my Dan 
Cantwell, for ſhe is a Religious Womy 
of whom I have learned Good ove; 
Jug of ſtrong Beer, than ever I did oft 
Parſon for all the Tythes we have give 
him; and that is all Husband, Ideſirey 
diſpoſe of from you. Very well, repli 
the good Man, and again, inſtead of the if 
Item, ſet down, Tiitle Tatile for that. * Wel 
* Wife, ſays he, now all things are order 
according to your Mind, i hope you vi 
die ſatisfy d Ves, yes, ſays ſhe.I chank yg 
my dear and loving Husband. I bleſs G 
I can give upmy Ghoſt withPeace ofCa 
ſcience. Pray ſtick the Will up in the Wi 
© dow, and then you may go and Fold 
the Cattle. The good Mon, according 
his Wife's Direction, left the Paper int 
Window, and after he had given her a co 
fortable Word or two, away he went abe 
his Buſineſs No ſooner was his Back turn 
but in came one of her Goſſiping Leg ate 
pay her a Viſit, who entering the Chi 
ber, thus accoſted the Sick Woman, v 
Hou d'ye now, Neighbour ? I hope, 
© the Grace of G--d, you find your {eli 0 
the mending Hand. No truly, Dame, a 
* ſwers the dyingGammar,l am not a N 
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jan for this World; I find by the weak- 
cf of my Lungs, and the laintneſs of 
ny Speech, ] have but a ſhort Time to 
{rry among you. But, however, as you 
ave been my good Friend and Neigh- 
our, I have left you ſomething to re- 
jember me when | am gone: My Hus- 
and, whom you know has been always 
en a kind and a loving Man to me, has 
iven me leave to diſpoſe of my wear- 
deer Cloaths among you, and has writ 
y Will with his own Hand, Vonder it 
ticks in the Window. Neighbours 
ou, I know, can read written Hand 
you pleaſe to look in it, you may ſee 
Wi bat Legacy I have left you. 
ich that Gammer Doud, open'd the 
lucky Teſtament, and diſcovers the 
ggery. Alas! Neighbour, ſays ſhe, . 
dur Husband has only jeſted wich you; 
bol has writ down nothing but Tit'le tat- 
We for that, Tittle rattle for that and Tit- 
battle for tbat. Has he ſerv'd me fo, 
ances the ſick Dame, now I am going 
Mt of the World; Pray, Neighbour, | 
2, Mick it up where you found it; TE hope . 
chr all this, to live long enough to be 
„en with him, Pray, Neighbour, leave. - 
Ws a little to my ſelf, for I expect my 
D 5 Husband 


70 | Laugh and be Fat. 


W * Husband in every Minute, and I hy 
| © ſomething to ſay to him, that is » 
proper for any Body to hear. Sog 
Goſſip ſhed a Tear or two at parting, x 
according to the other Requeſt, took 
Leave for the preſent. By and by in com 
the good Man, and hobbling up tot 
Sick Wife's Chamber, ask'd her how 
did; who anſwer'd as if ſhe was juſt el 
iring, Oh, very bad, not a Woman 
this World, and therefore ſhe had ty 

© orthree dying Requeſts to him, h 
© ſhe hoped he would particularly obſen 
© when ſhe was gone to her laſt Hon 
© Yes, that he would, to be ſure, he m 
faithfully promis'd, * deſiring her to [pe 
© her Mind freely, that he might kno 
© what they were I the firſt Place, fi 
ſhe, * I would have you to take partic 
© lar Care of my Son Robin, and breed hi 
© up to Reading and Writing, that wht 
he is a Scholar good enough, he m 
© be bound Apprentice to a Mercer; a 
© as for my Son Ralph, ] would have 50 
© breed him up to your own Buſineſs, Eu 
© bandry ; and as for my Daughter Fu 
© I would have you keep her at Homet 
milk the Kine, and look after the Dait) 
but as to the Red-headed Girl 1 
* 
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E knew to be her Husband's Favourite) 
ſay, as to her, you need not take much 
are, becauſe Becauſe what, 
vs Roger, in a mighty Paſſion, © why 
ot take Care of her? Becauſe, replie? 
e dying Dame, * ſhe's none of yours? 
Adſheartliwounds, cries R-ger, None of 
ine, you wicked Baggage you, whoſe 
;ſhe then? Tittle tattlè for that, cries the 
good Wife, Tittle tattle for that Knave, 
Tittle tattle for that, Cuckold, and ſo ſhe dy'd, 


v his we may ſee, at the laſt Gaſp of Life, 

[ono ſweet Revenge 15 fo an angry Niſe; 

oe they're inj ur' d, ſlight ed, flam d or ſham'd. 
* hen dying they'll requite us, tho they're damin d. 


herefore forbear to veæ them, for we find, 
le Bees they wound, and leave their Sting behind, 


be Phyſician's Receipt ts cure a Welchman 

of 4 Fever: Or, ro kil an Engliſhinan 

with the ſame Medicine. 

A Gentleman of Wales coming freſh 
off the Mountains to vitic London, 

appen'd upon change of Air, to fall dan- 

erouſly ill of a Hectick Feaver. An Eng- 


50 
by ſh Phyſician being immediately ſent for, 
Ju 3nd his Condition to be very dangerous, 
1d preſently order'd him ſuch proper 


ledicines as are uſually adminiſtred in 
ich Caſes, but all to no Purpoſe ; for the 
Diſte m 


111) 
ho 
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Diſtemper prov'd ſo very rebellious, th 
notwithſtanding the Doctor proceed 
according to the beſt of Judgment, yet1 
the Phyſick he preſcrib'd him, was wh 
ineffectual, till at laſt, the Patient w 
reduc'd to ſo low a Condition, that t 
Doctor, tho? a skilful Man, quite deſpai 
of his Recovery, ſo told the Nurſe p 
vately, That be had done the utmoſt, accori, 
zothe Rules of Art, and that all his Viſits 
Preſcriptions for the future would be of little 
to the Patient, ſo that he would now give h 
up to the Goodneſs of God, and the Care f i 
ſelf s for he could not conceive it was in MM 
Power of Phyfick to ſave his Life, therefore iN 
visd her to deal gently by him, and deny hi 
nothing he cauld eat or drink, that thoſe ft 
Moments he had to ſpend in this World mi 
paſs away under the leſs Uneaſineſs ; ſo to 
leave of the Nurſe, and away he we 
No ſooner had the Doctor given the Nut 
this Liberty, but as ſoon as his Back wi 
turn'd, ſhe began to fondle her dyin 
Patient, and begg'd him to think of ſom 
thing or other that he believ'd he coli 
eat or drink, and let it be what it wou 
ſhe would get it him preſently ; at li 
he lifts up his languiſhing Eyes, and fi 
wh | 
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ing her ſull in the Face, cry'd out as loud 
; he was able to ſpeak, Toaſted-Cheeſe. 
Vith that ſhe ran in all haſte to the next 
handlers, notwithſtanding ſhe thought 
t ſtrange Food for a dying Man, in a 
ever, yet ſhe reſolv'd he ſhould have it ; 
"21MWnd accordingly bought a Pound of good 
pd Cheſhire, and cook'd ir ſo agreeable 
0 her Welſh Patient's Tooth, that he eat it 


ent. She then ask'd him, What he 
thought he could drink 2 He told her 
When, with a much ſtronger Voice than 
Wcfore, © A Gallon of Leek-Porridge. The 
lurſe finding the Toaſted-Cheeſe agree 
) well with her Patient, ran immediate= 
to the Herb-ſtall for a Bunch of Leeks, 
nd brew'd him up a Gallon of Welch- 
audle preſently, which, as ſoon as it 
as cool enough for his Pallat, he drank 
ff, and then turning his Face from the 
ight, compos'd himſelf to reſt, and 
Dept heartily till the next Morning, 
onWnd when he awak'd, was ſo extream- 
mended, that the Nurſe had great 
lopes of his Recovery. In the After- 
t Moon the Doctor happening to come 
dat Way in his Coach, gave a Look 
iy at the Chamber, — — 
va 


pevery bit, to the Nurſe's great Aſtoniſh= | 
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dead Signal, that is, The Windows tg 
be open, but finding them ſhut, topp'y 
his Coach, and ſtepp'd up Stairs to fee hoy 
Matters went, and coming into the Cham. 
ber, found the Patient he had given ov 
but the Day before, to great Admiration Ho. 
getting out of his Bed. The Doctor wa; 
perfectly amaz'd at this unexpected Sight Hu. 
and enquir'd of the Nurſe, © What ſtrange}. ., 
* Meaſures ſhe had taken to recover him! 
Who very readily told him what an uni (; 
accountable Refreſhment ſhe had give 
him. * Nurſe, ſays the Doctor, ven 

ravely ſmelling :o the Civet- Box of hi 
Zbbony-Cane, Lou have done ver 
well: Pray let him have more Toaſted 
©* Cheeſe, and more Leek-Porridge, an! 
© I will call again to Morrow, and ſee hon 
it agrees with him. The Patient liket 
it ſo well, that as often as they repcatel 
it, he was willing to take it, till in a litch 
time the Welſn man was thoroughly re 
cover'd, upon which the Nurſe was wel 
paid, and the Phyſician had the Reputs 
tion of a very wonderful Cure. 

In a little Trme after this miraculo 
Succeſs, the Doctor happen'd to hat ace 
an Engliſh Patient exactly in the ſam: 
Condition; that, by all che Rules d 


Ar 


Comical Intrigues. 75 
rt, by which he govern'd his Practice, 
e could not adminiſter one Medicine that 
ould abate the Diſtemper : At laſt, cal- 
ng to mind what a wonderful Cure the 
ſurſe and he had fo lately performed, by 
oaſted Cheeſe and Leek Porridge, not 
nowing but there might be ſome Occult 
Duality in the one or the other, more 
han Phyſicians were acquainted with, he 
efoly'd co make Tryal of their Vertues 
urg ſecond time, and accordingly directed 
wende Nurſe to adminiſter them to the 
atient, whom the Doctor declared was 
blolutely paſt Recovery by any other 
leans. The Nurſe thought it ſtrange 
\dvice from a College Phyſician ; but 
owever, it being his Directions, ſhe was 
eſolrd to obſerve them; and accordingly 
rovided a plentiful Plate full of Balſamick 
heſhire, toaſted Secundum Artem, which 
ith much ado, ſhe perſwaded her 
atient to ſwallow, after much keck. 
g, and to, take a hearty, Draught of 
eck Porridge after it, to help Digeſtion, 
lo ſooner had the feeble” Patienc fore'd 
own both his Doſes, but he turngd his 
ace to. the Wall, and inſtead of going 
deep, in leſs than a Quarter of 
Hour he made bis; Exits, be 
octo 


by 
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Doctor coming the next Day to engui 
after the Succeſs of his new Medi 
ment, looking up for the old Sen; 
| found the Windows wide open, 
W which he preſently underſtood, with, 
= farther Enquiry, what Condition 
Patient was in; ſo, altering his Courſs 
placks out his Pocket-Book, and in 
makes this Memorandum, © Toaſted-Cheel 
* and Leak Porridge, a certain Curefy 
© a Welſhman in a Fever; but preſent Dea 
for an Engliſhman, Probatum eff, 


The Wilful Drunkard ; Or, The dhe 
maker made a Cuckold by the Devil. 


A Jolly Criſpin having a confound 
& Scold to his Wife, happened t 
come Home one Night, at a late Hour 
very much troubled with a drunk 
Vertigo in his Noddle ; He had . 
ſooner enter'd the Shop, but his Ang”. 
Helpmate, in a mighty Paſkon for bi 
Offence, began to ſpirt out ſuch prone 
king Meſſes of maundering Broth , t 
the very Teeth of her Pot - Valiah 
Spouſe, that he ſwore, * Since he coll 
not be quiet at Home, he would return 


fromwhence he came, and ſpend the 14 
1 
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e Night, where he could be more eaſy. 
e ſtill perſiſted in her termagant Spirit, 
d very aggravating Words were toſs'd 

kwards and forwards, till at laſt the 
ference grew too great for any pre- 
it Reconciliation. A Chimney Sweeper 
ming by, who had pawn'd his Brooms 

an Evening's Draught, over-hearing 
ic courſe Compliments, ſtood. a little 
der the-Eves to liſten to the Fray. The 
e-maker at laſt grew ſo highly enrag'd, 
at he {wore he would go out again 
d wrenching open the Door, in ſpite 
his Wife's Reſiſtance, out he went, 
d away he itagger'd, ſhe bawling 
er him in theſe Words, viz Go and | 
bang d you Rogue, ſince you will go, and 
py the Devil go with you ? The Chimney= | 
zeper, when he heard the Door open, 
ttled away a little before the Shoe- 
ker, and ſtept up into an Alley till 
in was gone paſt hin!; then fling- 

g his footy Sack which he had upon 
s Shoulder over his Head like a |} 
ood, that he might make the more 
uſal Figure, he trudg'd after the 

oe · maker, till he got juſt upon the 
eels of him. Criſpin hearing ſomne 
ddy come rattling after, fac'd * 
an 
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and by the Light of the Stars diſcore Hue 
a ſtrange black Monſter juſt at the : 
Noſe of him: bo are you ? Says on 
Shoe-maker. The Devil, cries the Chi} t 
ney->weeper. Pray Mr. Devil, ga 
Criſpin, What want you with me ? Your na; 
ſent me after you, cries the ChimnMhe 
Sweeper, 10 fetch you Home. Home, ciMpat 
Criſpin, Pray, Mr. Devil, to which Hi 
Jour Home or my Home? To your own lin / 
anſwers the Chimney- Sweeper. „im 
all the Shoes in my Shop, ſays C-rilpin ke 
will not ge, except you will firſt carry my Wiſer + 
to your Home, and then 11 yo home s 
ſently. Done, ſays the Chimney-SweepMWp's: 
ſtay you here till I return, and Ill Pack i be 
off for you :nſtanily. Done, cries wffſÞ !: 
Shoe-maker, do you perform your Will L- 
and Dl perform my Mord. Away runs Wk: 
Chimney-Swceeper, to the Shoe-makeMWf 
Houſe in St. Martins, knocks ar ©ip!y 
Door, to which comes the Wife in Per 
Smock, expecting it was her Husb21Wear 
the Chimney-Sweeper, for fear of frier 
ing her, preſently diſcovers himſelf, Med 
tells her what a Trick he had put ai. 
on her Husband, and upon what Erratic 
her Spouſe had ſent him; and chat t, 
ſhe would but firſt let him make lie, 
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uckold, he would engage to make 
a good Husband for ever after: 
on this Condition the Wife conſented, 
| che Buſineſs being done with a Jirk, 
gave her Directions how ſhe ſhould 
nage the Matter, and returned again 
he Shoe-maker,who waited with great 
patience to hear the Succeſs Well, ſays 
[pin to the Devil, as he thought, have 
done the Fuſmeſs? Ay, Ay, ſays the 
imney-Sweeper, Fectually, rherefore 
ke haſte Home, for J forgot FO ſhut the 
r after ne. How did ſhe behave her ſelf, 
s Criſpin, did ſhe not ſcold dammably ? 
poundediy cries the Chimney Sweeper, 
has already put Hell in an Uproar, and 
lung we ſhall be abe to kee her there, 
L J knows. Wounds, {ys ©: Shoes 
ker, good Devil keep ber now t hon haſs ber, 
if you let her come back again, I ſhall cer- 
ply bang my ſelf. So bidding each 
er Farewel, away went Criſpin with 
ar Joy to his own Houſe, where the 
or was left of a Jar, and the Wife 
od hid in a Cloſet above Stairs, ac- 
ding to the Chimacy Sweeper's Di- 
tions. Criſpin, when he had made all 
t, took the Candle and went up to 
d, pleaſing himſelf with che a 
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I hoe-maker, in the midſt of his Joliic) 
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of the grea* Kindneſs the Devil had don 
him, and ſitting himſelf down on th 
Bed-fide, began to undreſs, making hin 
ſelf merry with a piece of an old Ballad 
which he thought very applicable to hi 
preſent Happineſs, viz, 


value not Sver or Gold, 

Now I'm rid of a troubleſome Evil, 
Ay Wife was a damnable Scold, 

Bus now ſhoe is gone to the Devil. 


Upon theſe Words ont bolts his Wi 
upon him from the Cloſet, with he 
Hair about her Ears like a Fury, an 
her Smock as black with the Cir 
Sweeper: ſmugling her, as if herſelf hz 
been the Devil, crying out, Yew lhe 5 
Rogue, I defy the Devil and all bis Wok 
T will make you knew, Sirrab, there is u 
ver a Devil in Hell con Maſter me, if 
am ſet ont; you may ſee by miy Picks, 
a, forced to ſftuggle bard to overcome 
tan, and ſince I have Conquer d the Devi), 
am re ſolv d T will Maſter you, The po 


was ſo ſadly Cow'd at his Tormento! 
Appearance, That ie was forced to c- 
Peccavi, and acknowledge his Wife 


be ſo good a Woman that the Devil _ 
Fl 
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we no Power over her, ſo upon Crif- 
Submiſſion, his Tonguc-teaſing Fu- 
put on a clean Smock in order or in- 
e her cozen'd Cuckold to the butter'd 
um which the Chimney-Sweeping Devil 
d left him for his Supper, and then tum- 
ed into Bed, where all paſt Differences 
ere reconcil'd by the matrimonial 
eace-Maker. 


don 
1 th 
him 
[lad 
0 hi 


The Comical Exchange : Or, a- Firc-Ship 
inſtead of « Maiden Head. 

\ Country Gentleman coming up to 
'Town, happen'd to take a Lodg- 
gin an Apothecary's Houſe ; where he 
ad not reſided above a We*k, but, being 
amorous Sark, he fell deeply in Love, 
he pretended, with the Apothecary's 
ad, improving all Opportunities that 
fer d, in hopes to decoy the Girl into 
e like Affection, that their Deſires 
$ht be mutual. But the Wench being 
Cunning as ſhe was Pretty, was very 
utious how ſhe gave him Encourage- 
ent, becauſe ſhe had good Reaſons to 
Jieve, from his manner of Courtſhip, 
5 Deſign was only; to debauch her. 
er he had try'd, for ſome Time, 
aan che ſoothing Means imaginable, to 
bring 
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bring her to a Compliance, but fj 
found her Virtus ſo impregnable, thy 


all his Solicitations to the End, were Mai 
puls'd with ſuch a modeſt Contempt, Mon 
virtuous Defiance, that he grew almgW:n 
hopeleſs of obtaining his Defires ; pes 
at laſt reſolvd to try I ove's powers 
Expedient, Gold; and if he fond the 
could not purchaſe a Surrender upon He 
ſonable Terms, then to break up eceis 
Siege, and utterly deſiſt making any hn! 
ther Efforts, but for the future oe NN 
upon her as Unconquerable. yes 
In purſuance of his Deſign, the ne It! 
Opportunity he had, had he renewed lo! 
Amours, and to ſtrenghen her Belief M 
the wonderful Paſſion he had for hefe 
he told her, I hat migbiy things he wu” * 
do for her, if fbe would but condiſcenl Ne A 
oblige bim with her Favours; and, fee 
preſent Earneſt of his ſincere Intentios, Y 
would preſent her with that little Purſe ala 
Gold, wherein there were ten balf Guint! 1 
| 


upon Condition ſhe would but promiſe to 
Rind to bim. The Girl, wanting 1 
Wit, anſwer'd him, Since ſhe was wt | 
be won with Love, ſhe was not to be p. 
chas'd with Money, and tho" ſhe was but 


the mean Circumſtances of a Servant, get 
; | than 
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3% God, ſhe bad Honeſty enougb to reſiſt 
cha powerful Temptation. The Gentleman 
ding ſhe would not ſwallow the Bait 
on any ſuch Terms, preſs her to keep 
Wm a Day or two to conſider of it, in 
pes, when ſhe had once had the hand- 
g of the glittering Bribe, ſhe would 
ther ſubmic than return it. With much 
faulty he at laſt prevail'd upon her to 
eie the Gold, with a promiſe to give 
n her Anſwer the next Day, whether 
o ſhould heal thoſe Wounds which her 
yes had given, or not. | 
ven e happen'd, about two Days before, 
loung Lady of the Town who had 
of cd her Tail by an immoderate Reſig- 
e ion of her Favours. had privately ta- 
„na Lodging in the ſame Houſe, that 
„ Apothecary, might repair her damg'd 
a W&'cals with a gentle Salivation ; which 
„ e Wench knowing, and conceiving 
ſe $4417 to be a proper Perſon to manage 
inen Intrigue, ſhe acquaints her wich all 
„at had paſs d between the Gentleman 
1 her except the little Purſe cf Gold; 
Wc told her, That if ſhe would but be ſo 
a as to change Beds with her for one 
, they could put 4 pretty Trick upon 
the 
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the Gentleman, whoa was a Rich Cen 
Curmudgeon, and would prove a fit h 
ent to her Maſter, who, ſne was ſure, 1 
be well pleaſed with the Project, and u 
uſe ber the more kindly for being an |» 
ment in procuring him ſo profitable a Pai 
The Lady, who, ever ſince ſhe was a 
had been a great Lover of Intrigue, 
readily conſented. Upon this che 0 
afterwards carry'd her ſelf towards h 
with a hetle more Freedom than « 
nary, and after he had preſs'd hert 
Compliance with a ſtrenuous Repecit 
of his former Arguments, ſhe at 
ſeem d, tho' with a bluſhing Counter: 
to acquieſce with his Deſires: telling} 
That ſhe Lodged juſt over bis Head, and 
could oblige bim with any thing that be thu 


n. 
ay! 
(M! 


worth coming up ſo high for, it ſhould he 1 
Service ; but withal, de ſir d him ti t joy! 
up in the Dark, fer fear a Candle A 
glance through ſome of the Key- holes ( ne 
Doors, and cauſe a Diſcovery, for thi 8 
would have a Light by ber Bed-ſide u 
receive him, but beg d him not to vt "ls | 
till he was ſure all the Family was in . 
He promiſed her punctually to ob 'i 


her Directions, and down Stairs 


| mi 
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ent about her Buſineſs, leaving the Spark 
der an inexpreſſible Satisfaction for 
e mighey Conqueſt as he thought he had 
happily gain'd over ſuch a pretty Inno- 
nr. The Maid as well pieas'd as her 
ver, ſoon found a Convenient Oppor- 
nity to communicate how for ſhe had 
occed to her Lewd Agent, who was 


0 wy . 
> (Wo Revenge herſelf of that ingrateful 
, who had brought her Youth and 
auty into lo Miſerable a Condition, and 


her ſelf fo very forward to play her 
rt, that the pleaſing Foreſight ſhe had 
the Deceir, gave her Fancy a Titula- 
a About Ten a Clock ar Night the 
y betook her ſelf tothe Maid's Cham- 
, and the Maid retir d into Miſs's A- 
tment. When all things were huſh 
; filent, and a proper Seaſon for the 
joyment was at hand, Madam, by jog- 


fa ; —— 
1 g the Chair by her Bed- ſide, gave the 
„rleman beneath Notice, that his dear 
| 


oved, as he thought, expected his Com- 
y; he preſently flips on his Gown, 
opening his Door with as much Cau- 
as Midnight Thief, by ſofc and gentle 
$ he makes his approaches towards his 
pineſs, Miſs lying all the while very 
mipect to watch 2 Entrance, who 

at 
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ict laſt, came ſliding in at the Door 211 
ſilently as a Shadow : Upon which VN 
immediately pops out the Candle giving! 
him no more Time to look about him, ue 
juſt to ſee where the Bed ſtood, left H 
ſhould diſcern the Difference. No ſvoneÞ5* 
had he fumbled his Way into Love's P,?$ 
radice, the Bed: but being ready Cocks 
and Prim'd, he began to be mighty bu id. 
about the Maiden head, which his en: 
perienc'd Bed - fellow manag'd with ſu Hor 
Subtilty chat he made no ſcruple of 
being the firſt Sinner that ever joge'l 
that untrodden Way: Her Whiſpers we 
ſo ſoft that her Voice was undiſcoverabM 
and her Deportment ſo very Coy,andy 
inviting, that ſhe did not at all queſtion 
that was the beginning of her Cortuptiq 
The Spark, proud of ſo glorious a Co 
queſt, repeated over his Joys with abi 
dance of Vigour, till at laſt he had loc 
hauſted his Spirits, that he began to 
at the labouringOar, which his Bed fell 

finding, entreated him in a ſoft Mi 
To turn to his own Bed whilſt the Fan | 
were dead in Sleep, leſt by ſome Accide 

Blunder upon the Stars, if he ſaid while 
were more Wakeful, it ſhould give them call 

Suſpicien, He having already go 
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mſelk with the forbiden Fruit was glad 
\ rake her Advice, that he might come 
fwith flying Colours, ſo gave her a pa: > 
Kis, and went groping bis Way duwn 
o his own Chamber. Philli was fo 
ohly pleaſed that the Project had ſuc- 
ded fo well, that ſhe could not ſlecp for 
ughing in her Sleeve, to think how ſhe 
ad Pepper'd off the Spark, and made 
ma Part'ner in her Affliction. A little 
fore Day-light Madam ſteals down to 
rown Bed, and tells the Maid how 
ckily every thing had been carry'd on, 
cording to both their Wiſhes: The 
ench, after her Ears had been tickled 
With a luſhious Account of the whole Pro- 
ding, advanc'd to her own Room, and 
out the uſual time of her 1iſing, came 
wn Stairs; and upon the firſt Opportu— 
ty ſhe had acquaints her Maſter wi hthe 
ole Intrigue, Truly, ſays the Malter, I 
need commend thee h th tor thylVit b 
meſty; for ſince he coul not be content u ith ut 
Vhere, Think thou didft 1: CI to deceive lim 
me that was a Whore; but however ſuys he, 
event a niſe in the Hoſe, I would adviſe 
to go into the Country to jour Mother, 'ti | 

md for you up again, and let none of the 
| 2 Family 
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Family know any thing of the Matter, an. 
me alone to manage the Buſineſs for the fan 


The Maid was very glad to tale hy 


Maſter's Counſel, and packing vy {Mo 
Neceſſaries, went privately into theo ficc 
try. The Gentleman wonder'd that Wor 
the ſucceeding Day he could not ſe do 
Love as he us'd to do, the next Day cat 
and when he call'd for any thing, Mio: 
came a fort of a Chair- Woman; as s. 
he had dreſs*'d himſelf, down Stairs Wart 
comes into the Shop, expecting to ſee on: 
frisking backwards and forwards as nd 
us*d to do, thinking that her Moder 
might make her aſham'd to look bin ler 
the Face, conceiving that to be the rea 
ſhe would not come up Stairs to him. Nie 

and by in comes the Maſter, and ug 
they had bid one another Good- Morrogh a 
Lord, Sir, ſays the Apothecary, I hve ate: 


one of the oddeſt things bappen'd in ling 
mily, that has perfetily amaz,'d me | ue hi; 
that? cries the Gentleman. Hann 
the pretty Wench, replies the Apothect 
That was my Servant, is gane from mt f. 
accountably, that 1 am afraid the poor Git 
come to ſome Miſchief ; ſhe went out, it | 
Yeſterday Morning, and has never been it 
on ſrucg, 1 aw afraid the ſilly Creature " 
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ve, and by ſome Means or other has made 
We with herſelf. This unaccountable 
es nectled the poor Gentleman ſadly, 
0 was apt enough to think the Wench, 
ecting upon the Sin) and Folly ſhe had 
mmitted over Night,) might be induced 
do ſomething or other that might be the 
"cation of her Ruin. This paſt on for three 
Jour Days, till at laſt, che Fire which 
e ſmochering in the Gentleman's lower 
r; Waccment, began to break out with moſt 
oniſning Violence: No ſooner had he 
nd chat ſhe had burnt his Pope, but he 
ſently concluded that to be the Cauſe 
her running away, and chat inſtead of 
daiden head, ſhe had given him for his 
re Guineas, a confounded Clap; he 
bought he could not be too early with 
ha Diſtemper, and preſently commu— 
ates his Condition to the Apothecary ; 
ling him, That Modeſt Mrs, Hannah had 
je him that piece of Service, and that now 
Cauſe was plain why ſbe left him ſo ab- 


cc. The ſerious Fundament-Peeper made 
righty Wonder lat theſe Tidings, de- 
ring what a poſitive Opinion he had 
i her Vertue; But, ſays the Doctor, I 
we are all Adam's Children, and muſt have 
ite at the Forbidden Fruit a, well as our 
L E 3 Parents, 
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Parents. So taking the Gentleman und, 
his Cure, he made a fine Penny of! 
Country C hub, e'er he diſpatch'd him 
of Town ; Cured his Female Patient: 
on eaſie Terms for her Civility; and th 
recail'd his Maid Hannah into her 0 
Service. 


The Dead Man's Reſurredti n: Or, 
Judge Buried alive in his own Cellar 
'ON E of the Judges in King Ce 
the Second's Reign, being int 

long Vacation at his Country Ha 
in Holſworth in Suffolk, happen d ut 
too ſerious a Reflection on ſome lit 
Juvenile Miſcarriages, to fall into ad 
Fit of the Hypocendria, inſomuch ti 
he fancy'd himſelf to be Dead, was vi 
ſo very Obſtinate under the Influence 
his whimſical Diſtemper, that he ws 
not be perſuaded to ſtir Hand or Foo!, 
receive any manner of Sueſtnance, but 
Force, till he had brought his Boy it 
ſo low a Condition, that had a 11g 
Candle been in his Belly, his Sides WO! 
have prov'd as Tranſparent as 2 U 
thorn ; en this ſtubborn Frenzy be 
upon his Back. {trecht out at bis 
length, like a Cor ps, and as Motionl?6 
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stone Figure upon an old Tomb, nei- 
er his Phyſician, nor his Family know- 
oft what to do with him. A famous 
ae German Doctor coming into the 
"_ wn, attended with a Pack of Fools and 
0 ' Dancers, in order to pick the Country 
an oples Pockets of a little Money, hearing 

ſo eminent a Perſon under this unac- 
untable Indiſpoſition took an Occaſion, 
„e urſt Time that he mounted his publick 
heatre, to mention this Matter to his 


gn Chubs, who were giving great 
Ha tention to all the Lies he could muſter 


to his Advantage, telling them, 
heir Country Phyſicians were all Fools, and 
at the Judge, was only troubled with the 
lulligrubs; and that if bis Lady would 
d for him, he would undertake to bring him 
his Speech, ſet him upon his Legs, make 
n Wall, Talk, Eat, Drink, Piſs, Sb 
do any thing in four and twenty Hours time, 
elſe be would deſire nothing fir his Trouble: 
his large Promiſe of the Mountebank was 
on communicated to the Judge's Lady, 
ho being a tender Wife to her Husband, 
d willing to try every thing that might 
d him good, ſent immediately for the 
teb Tooth Drawer, to conſult him about 
e matter ; who rold her poſitively, He 
E 4 could 
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could ſoon Cure him, if (he would promiſe by 


ſhould have a Hundred Guineas Reward, 95 _ 
vided be bad Leave without Int rruption, Rats 

do as he ſhould think ft, The Lady aſſur ando 
him, he ſh:uld have all the Liberty Le «fir d if C 
work tuve C ure, and the Reward he askel 3 be his. bu 
be bad perform'd it. Both Parties being Silet 
agreed, the Doctor ſent his Man for Mer Ser 


Joiner and a Coffin, as ſcon as the ont ie dt 


had brought the other, up Stairs theyſlheir 
went; for the Doctor would not ſee hes, a 
Patient before he had got his Tools ready bie 
When every thing was in order, in go imme 


ere N 


the Doctor and the Lady, the reſt tarryd 


without till call'd for. No ſooner hahithou 
the Doctor caſt an Eye upon his ſulleme was 
Patient, but that he cries out to the Lady me. 
Lerd, Madam. what 1;:5:s von (end for Mink t 


ome, 
ary h 
ar, WI 
im, t. 
the 
y, an 
Ives 

reflex 
1 of C 
ne an 
quipc 


Phyſian to the Dead Man? For Shame ke! 
bim not aveve Ground any longer. Upon n 
Mord, Madam, be has been Dead ſo long thi 
be ftinks again, and if you dont bury bi 
quickly, the very Scent of his Corps will bree 
4 Plague in pour Family. I have bad a Coff 
in the Houſe ſome time, reply d the Lady 
bus was lot h to have him Buried to ſoon, fi 
fear be ſhou'd come to Life again. By ah 
Means, lay, the Doctor, let it be brought in 
and order him to be Nail d up with all 2 

tid 
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In. Pray, Doctor, ſays the Lady, do 
Jou ſtay a little in the Room, tor fear the 
Rats ſhould gnaw the Corps, and Vil ſtep 
and order ſoms of my Servants to bring in 
che Coffin prelently. The Patient heard all 
his, but was ſtill coo Humourſome to break 
Wis Silence, by and by comes the Lady, and 
Ser Servants afcer ber with the Coffin, who 
t it down by the Bed- fide, and then, wrapt 
eir Maſter up in a couple of warm Blan- 
Weis, and into the Coſſin they very orderly 
ad bim, put on the Lid, and made a 
Wammering over his Head, as if they 
ere Nailing him up: He endur'd it all 
rithout either Word or Motion, and when 
e wasenclos'd, they order d the great Bell 
{the Church to ring out, that he might 
Mink they were bearing him to his laſt 
ome, the Grave; inſtead of which they 
ary him down inte his own Wine Cel- 
Fr, where they ſet ſome Body to watch by 
im, till a good Supper was got ready; 
the Interim the Doctor ordet'd his La- 
y, and her Servants, fo to diſguiſe them- 
Ives in Winding-ſheets, and ſuch like 
Preſſes, that would beft repreſent a par- 
1 of Ghoſts: or Spitits, the Docter making 
ne among them: When they were thus | 
quip d, the Doctor led the Van of the 
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Hob Fobling,, and into tha Cellar they o thi 


went. 'vhe e they alte-'d their Voices 3 cn 
much as poſſibe, and fell into a men s hea 
extiavagant Chat, concerning the Aff k 
of re Upper-World, rattling the Botte rink 
and the Glaſſes, extol:ing their Happin 10 L 
after Death, a d drinking to the Remen . 
brance of thoſe Friends they had leſt ML 
hind: The Cloth being laid, in a li the 
time down came Supper, which they m te 
to with all the ſeeming Jollicry imaginJ®” 7 
ble. errily 

As they were thus merrily eating a octo! 
carouſing : What's the Matter, ſays tif” © 
Doctor, with bet milancholy Ghoſt, that houſa 
does net riſe out of his Crffin ? He has Wife) 11 
among u: obis Fortnight, and bag not yet pin ho w 
Ws any of his Com pan): Sure he is ſd; tt Mat 
with his Journey out of the other World ; g 
be bas h:d a plagny long Sleep after it ; ö that 
thee au ale him, and ail him to cat a 6it u rep 
us, for be has had no Reſreſhment ſince le“ fei 
becn inthe Elizium : With that one (fee 
moſt frightfcl of the Spect es, » ith a Plein 
per in his Hand, opens he Lid of the Cl gar th 
fin, and hollow ing in his Ears, Mag Df fell t 
num, Huggle- Puggle, Deputy Governor of * 
lower Regions, def res hen, Company to Sul the 
with bim. Upon which he raiſes his H iends 
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We the Edge of the Coffin, and beholding 
eh a parcel of frightful- Figures feeding 
'W: heartily as ſo many Ploughmen ; Pray, 
ys he, do dead Men Eat? Aye, aye, and 
| rink too, ſays the Doctor, or how ſhould 
"Wy Live elſe ? Then, ſays the Judge, If 
iting be the Cuſtom of this Country, I will 
rake my Reſarrection, and pick a Bit with you, 
J they lent him a Hand, and conducted 


am very glad to find that Dead Men live ſo 
errily : Well may we be ſo merry, Cries the 
„odor, for we live better here without Money 
„ a Man in the other World can for a 
\ Whouſand Pounds a Year ; for in ſhort we have 
„ ibing, and that for nitbing. The Judge, 
Who was a great Lover of a little Shoulder 
Matton, which his Lady remembring, 
Wd got one ready ac the Fire, ask'd them, 
that Country afforded any Mutton * The 
| replies the Doctor, in all the 3 VPorlds : 
ere fetch a hot Shoulder preſently ; which, 
y one of the Gholtly Attendance, was 


ght the Judge was ſo well pleas'd, that 
> fell coo, and eat heartily. When Sup- 
r was over, they drank a chearful Glaſs 
the Memory of all their particular 
tends over their Head, till at laſt che 

| Patient 


in to a Seat at the Table. Truly, ſays he, 


one immediately; at which unexpected 
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Patient (being much weaken'd uvih U 
long Faſting) grew very fuddled, fo hu 
they turn'd him again into his woode PO 
Territories, where he ſoon fell into a yer 
 Jound Sleep; during which time they ca td 
ry'd him up into his own Room, and pu 
him again inte his Bed, where he reſte *; 
very well, and his Lady with him, I Þc 
the next Morning about day-light, and And e 
laſt, waking, he began to look about bim] Hate, 
very ſtrangely ſurpriz d, which the Lad or jc 
perceiving,cry'd, * Prithee, my Dear, ha or C. 
the matter with thee ? Lord, Love, {ay 
he, Arc thou there? Where are we? 
* your on Bed, replies che Lady, In you 
© own Chamber, in your ownHouſe : Wher 
do you think we ſhould be? Then, faysth 
Judge, I have had one of the unaccounta 
Dreams that ever was heard on. And fal 
to repeating ove: all he had ſeen over Night 
* Poh, poh, ſays ſhe, never mind ſuch id 
Whimſies, but think of what you cane 
* for Breakfaſt. So, up get my Lady, ani 
provided him ſemething that was comior 
table; and from that Time he was1ecovert 
el his Melancholy; io the Mountebar 
had his Reward, and the Judge ſat up 
the Bench for ſeveral Years after. 
Reaſon's 2 lot, where Melancholy Rules 


The wiſeſt Men we ſee ſometimes are BY 
Wl 


- 


97 


— . —_ 


* 
1 -— — — - 


ST FVE BL? WM 14 41 n 


OEMs on ſeveral Occaſions: 


To the Dutcheſs of B——1, on her remaining in 
e the Country this Winter. By Dr. Garth. 


7 Eaſe Rutal Conqueſts, nd ſetc free your Swains, 
8 To Druids le we the Groves, to Nymphs the 
lin Penfive Diles alone let Eccho dwell, { Plans, 
And each {2d Sigh ſhe hears, with Sotrow cell; 
Haſte, ler your Eyes at * Kent's Paviilion Wine, 

t wants büt Stars, and then the Work's Divine. 
Of late, Fame only tells of yielding Towns, 
ot Coptives Generals, and protected Crowns: 
or purchas 'd | Leurels, and of Battles won, 

Lines forc'd, Stars vanquiſh'd, Provinces o ter-run; 
And all Alide' s Labours ſum'd in one. 

"MW Thc Brave muſt be the Fair now yield the _ 
Ard Engliſch Arms ſubmic to Englith Eyes: 

rl ln which bright Lift among che firſt you ſtand, 
o' each a Goddeſs, or a Sunderland. 


4 Gallery the E. of Kent hath built at St. James' 5. 


| To Mr. 8 —. By Mr. a 

| Hilſt crowding Folks with ſtrange ill Faces, 
W. Were making Legs, and begging | Places, 

And ſorhe with Patent, ſome with Merl, 

Tir'd out my good Lord D —='$ Spirit. 

Jneseking I ſtood erg the Crew, 

WDefiring much to teak with you. 

"M1 waited 'till the Clock rack thrice; 

And Fobtmen brought up Fifty Lies: 

But Patience vex'd, and Legs grown weary,” Jie 

found it was in vam tb tarry; ach: 

And did Opine it might be better, 

by Penny-Poſt co ſend a Letter, Now 


— 


3 — . 
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Now if you miſs of this Epiſtle, 

I'am baulk'd again, and may go Whiſtle. 
My Buſineſs, Sir, you'll quickly gueſs, 
Is to defire ſome little Place: 

And fair Pretenſions I have for'c, 

Much Want, and very ſmall Deſert. 

I ne'er writ to you but I wanted, 

T've always begg'd, you've always granted. 
To my old Cuſtom ſtill Im true, 

For God's ſ.ke don't you get a new, 

But as you cock me up when litcle, 

Gave me My Learning and my Victual; 
And tiil Equip'd me with things fitting, 
Kind 2s I'd been your own begetcing ; 
Confirm what ſormerly yov've given, 


Nor leave me now at Six or Seven, 

As S has left Mount S.), 
No Family that takes a Whelp, 

When firſt it Laps, and ſcarce can Yelp, 
NegleQs, or turns it out of Gate, 
When once 'tis om to Dog's Eſtate : 


But tha! 
ly Fri 
Nor WO 
hat Or 


Nor Pariſh, if they once adopt Th 
The he'pleſs Barns, by Strowlers dropt, N 
Leave them when grown up luſty Fellows, 
To the wide World, that is, the Gallows : ig 
No, thank them for their Love, that's worſe 28 
Than if they'd throttl'd them at Nurſe. 4 . 
My Uncle, teſt his Soul, when Living, a” f "1 
Might have contriv'd my means of Thriving ; wt - 
Taugt me with Cyder to repleniſh 8 
My Fats, 28 ebbing Tides with Rheniſh : « act. 
And v hen for Hock I drew prick d White- wine, f von 
Swear'c had the Flower, and thet 'twas Right - wine En | 
Or put me with Seven Pounds co Fucre- gs 
; t 
dearches 


val's-Inn, to ſome good Rogue Attorney, 
7 7 Wh: | or ſox 
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99 
here then by Forging Dced, and Cheating, £1 
nad ſome handſome Way of getting 1 
Vou made me leave all this to follow . 

he ſneaking Whey-f. cd God, Apollo. 
Dr Folks I'd never ſeen or knew, 
\lliope, and God knows who, 

o add no more InveQives to it, 
You've fpoild che Youth to make a Poet. | 
1common Juſtice, Sir, ſure no Man | 
ger makes a Whore but keeps the Woman. 

And amongſt all honeſt, Chriſtian People, 

Vhoc'er breaks Limks, maintains the Cripple. 
he Sum of all I have to ſay, 9 
chat you'd put me in ſome way, | 
. your Petitioner ſhall ever pray. 1 

Ernerc's ſomething more I had almoſt ſlipt, 
ac that will do as well in Poſtſcript. 
ly Friend C— M -—— 's preferr'd, 8 


- 
” r — — 
i = . — 
, * 


a—— ern < 
- = 
9 


Nor would I have it long obſerv'd, 
hat one Mouſe Feaſts, and t'other's Starv'd. 


The Engl:th Padlock. By Mr, P——r, 0 


HE lovely Dame, when fair and young, 
As Horace has divinely Sung, 

ould not be kept from Jove's Embrace 4 
By Door of Steel, and Walls of Braſs. Wi 

he Reaſon of the Thing is clear, 1 

ou'd Jove the naked T'rath aver; 

upid was with him of the Party, 4 
und ated Vigorous and Hearty, 1 
or give that Whipſter but his Errand, | 

e tak-s with Lord Chiet Juſtice Warrant; 
Vauntleſs as Death away he walk;, 
reaks the Doers open, ſnaps the Locks, 
dearches the Parlour, Chamber, Study, 
Nor ſtops till be has Culprits Body. 
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tob Laugh aum be Fat. 
Since this has been Authentick Truth, 
By Age deliver'd down to Youth, 
Tell us, miſtaketi Husbznd, tell us, 
Why fo myſteriqus? Why fo jealous, 
Does thy Reſtrainr; the Bolt, the Bar, 
Make us leſs Owners, ſhe leſs Fa ir, 
The Spy, who does the Fair-One keep, 
Does ſhe ne'er ſay ber Prayers, nor ſleep? 
Does ſhe to no Exceſs incline? 
Does ſhe fly Muſick, Mirth, and Wine? 
Or have not Gold, Platt'ry, and Power, 
* purchafe one Unguirded Hour ? 

ur Care do's further yet extend, 
That Spy is guarded by your Friend : 
Bot has that Friend no Eye nor Heat? 
May he not fell the cruel Dart? 
Which ſooa or late all Mortals feel: 


May he not with too tender Zeal, 


ive the Fair Piiſoner Cauſe to ſee, 
6 much ſhe 'wiſhes the were fret? 

May he not Crafcily infer 

The Rules of Friendſhip too ſevere, 

Which Chain him co a haced Truſt, 

Which makes him wretched co be Juſt ? 

And may not ſhe, this Darling the, 
Vouthfulend Healthy, Fleſh and Blood, 

Exfie with him, ill us'd by thee, 
Allow this Logick to be good? 
SIR Will your Queſtions never end? 

I truſt to neither Spy nor Friend; 

In ſhort I keep her from the Sight 

Of every Human Face — She'll write. 

From Pen and Paper, ſhe's 'debarr'd. 

Has ſhe a Bodkin and a Card, | 


She. Lelick her Mind. —— She will you fy; 


hall ſhe that Mind convey ; 
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ock her faſt, L keep the Key; 


ar angry Friend, what may be done, 
there no way? There is but one. 

1d her Abroad, and let her ſee 

hit all this mingled Maſs, which ſhe, 
ing forbidden, longs to know, 

a dull Farce, an empty Show, 

wder and Pocket-Glaſs a Beau. 

Steeple of Romance and Lies, 
ale Fears, and real Perjuries. 


here Sighs and Looks are bought and; ſold, 


d Love is made hut to be told; 

here the fat Bawd, and laviſh Heir, 

he Spoils of ruin'd Beauties ſhare ; 

yd Youth ſeduc'd from Friends and Fame, 
Luſt give up Age to Want and Shame; 

et her behold the Frantick Scene, 

he Women wretched, ſalſe the Men 

nd when the certain 11s to ſhun, 

e would to thy Embraces run, 

eceive her with extended Arms, 


9 — NN * > 4 — > 6 . - Fo - 
en un: VGHUpnHy gw will Hor VvNharnis :? 


zit on her to che Park and Play, 
ut on good Humour, make her Gay; 
e to her Virtues very kind, 
eto her Faults a little blind; 
et all her Ways be unconfin'd, 
Ind clzp your Padlock on her Mind. 
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he Key hole Fool, that take awzy, 


ſr, Brown's Petition to the Lords Juſtices, when 
he was Priſoner for writing a Lampoonon the 
French King, ſoon after the Peace of Ryſwick. 


Hou'd you order Tom Brown 
To be whipt thro' the Town, 
or ſcurvy Lampoon, | 
ate, Southern, and Crown, 
heir Pens will lay down; 


Evel 
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Nor ſhe ws the Difference of Things. 


102 Langh and be Fat. 

Even D'Urfey himſelf, and choſe m*rry Fellow MW 

Who put all theirTruſt in Tunes and Twaagdilly 

Muſt hang up themſclves, and their 1 ond 

VVilly 

For if Poets are puniſh'd for libelling Trah, WM 

Jack Dryden at Fifty may yet fear the Laſh ; 

No Penſion, no Praiſe, | 

All Birch, and no B:ys, 

Theſe ate not right VVays, 

Our Fancies to raiſe, 

To the making of Plays; 

Oc Projogues ſo witty, 

Thar jerk ac the City ; 

And now and then hit 

Some Friend in the Pit, 

So hard and ſo pat, 

That he hides with his 

His monſtrous Crzvat. 

he Pulpits alone 

Can never preach down 

The Fops of this Town, 

Then pardon Tom Brown, 

And let him wiite on; 

Or, if your willing to convert the poor Sinrcr, Heir 8 

His foul railing Mout' you may ſtop with a DinnefM'e Qu 

Give him new Cloaths, ſome Meat, & much Dig no 

Then keep him cloſe Priſorer without Pen and It « M: 
And your Petirio.er ſhall ever pray, &WMhkoſe d 

The Whim 3 Dedicated to the two Pu ppit Kings, & Bur higl 


{df} pretty Tricks, and quzint Device; le Bit 

Of tiny Children, when void of Vice; Na as 1 

When Sou!, that Particle Divine. Rogues 
Does but like Frchirg. Candle ſhine ; There n 
While Maid does hold the ſilly Taper, The Co: 
Enrap d in Lanchorn made of Paper; Well, n 


Which to but juſt Diſcernment brings, 


— 
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WW elimmers the young dawning Soul 
Es \:core's pre ty little Fool. 
ere fore, as Caſſocks ſay, Tis thought, 
hate'er it does can be no Fault 
y, 'midſt Pleaſantries of Child, 
tle Machines, and ARtions wild. 
Cards I've ſeen the Bauble take 
Curerannuated Beck: 
ke Diamonds ſully'd, and the Spade, 
ſrequent Uſe now dirty made; 
nd only fit to entertain 
et y Conceit of Infant Brain, 
hich ſcarce as yet within the Skull, 
grown to half a Saucer full, 
hen Card by Card the Oaf does take, 
acher, look here, whit | can make. 
ud then to work be ſtreit does tall, 
o frame ſome ſmall Eſcurial, 
ome minor Pauls, or tiny Coloſs; 
But O the diſmal Fate that follows) 
rſt then be for F-/undation lays 
Row of King, a Royal Race: 
them the Se that Stair 2rd tender, 
[ heir Spe uſes of the Fern'nine Cender; 
be Queen of Herts the brighteſt ſhone ; 
\nd now the Edifice goes oh. 


1 
09 


hoſe dy d the other into Red, 
But highẽſt of ail a Pack ot Knaves, 
Wc Bibe coo Naturally heaves ; 

ſt as in Fortunes Sc les we ſee 
Rugues m.ount-d to Supremacy 
There many Pams win Il. each take; 
The Coin and ſweeps away the Stakes. 
Well, now the Structure riſes, and 
I gay Sublimity does fland, 
Emblcm of Artificial Hand. 


The Mob with Clubs and Spades are laid, 
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But ah the Fate, when juſt. at Roof, 
Behind comes a Malicious Puff,; 
And down the Gugaw Piles does fall, 
As future Paul's, e er Doomiday ſhall. 


E'en ſo with ſmall Things great compare, In for! 
Lewis the Proud is nought but Air; cir Pre 
With choſe that form'd his Grand Deſign, „Swot 
So cloſe, ſo exquiſitely fi ne; d none 
Richelieu the Leader Mazarine, Puch, 
Louvois, and Crofly, and Forbine; Count 
None with the niceſt Subtilty, zve, bu 
Could ought chat was miſlaid deſcry, rn for 
Vet all cheir mighty Projects die. you 
Twas tho' a Fine, yet Airy Web, k his F 
The Torrent now begins to Ebb: ich yo! 
And now the Louvre and Verſails, 29 giv 
Th' Eſcurial eoo, that Spaniſh Pauls, | 
Shake at Great Eugene's Name and Sword, | 
Who's ſending them arother Lord, TEar' 
 And's like to poff che B bel de. \ Te 
The little Boy that Wears the Crown, lofty 1 
With Grand Pa, Pa, wou'd fain ſpire ng ſire 
High as the German Bird, and higher; dere | 
For ſee the Spaniſh Phacton. id thy 
That dwell's ih Regions of the Sun, 5 
Has got his leave of Gallick Sire, 1 5 
To go and fet the World on Fire: 14 F 
Well, drive on Coachman, and take care * 
To ſet dowa, not bring back your Fare. e 


The Don Monſieur, the Spanith Beau, 0 h 
When he: comes near the fetal Po. "RN i 
May Curſe old Daddy's Allez Vous. N on 
A Prologue defign'd for Tamerlane. Written M. 1 jj 
Dr. Gtt—— indo 


1 Day » mighty Hero comes towarm Wo 
TS 


 YourCurdliagBlood,and bid you Btitain , 
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k Value much he owes, to Vertue more. 

þ Fights to fave, and Conquers to reſtore ; 
rains no Text, por makrs Dragoons perſwade; 
likes Religion, but he hates the Trade; | 

Ia for Mankind, they by his Labours live, 

oir Proſperity is his Prerogarive. 

Sword deftroys leſs than his Mercy ſaves, 

gd none, except bis Peſſions, are ls Slaves. 19 

Puch, Britains, is the Prince that you poſſeſs, 1 

[Counſel greateſt, ard in Camp no leſs; 

e, bue not Cruel, Wiſe without Deceit, i. | 

rn for an Age, cur'd with a B+jazer ; 14 

you diſdaiving for to be ſecure, | 

& his Protec ion, and yer grutch his Power; 

ich you a Monarch's Kight is in Diſpute, j 

ho gives Supplies are only Abſolute. 
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The Play. Houſe, A Satyr. 
ber tothe Roſe, wherePurks in Numbers Flock, ; | 
\ To pick up Cullies to c ncreaſe their Stock; 5 


lofty Fabrick does the Sight invade, 4 | 
ad ſtretches round the Place a pompous Shade: | 


here fudden Shouts the Neighbourhood furprize, 
id thundering C'-ps and dreadful Hiſſing rife. | * 
Here thritty R-——hires Monarchs by the Day, {i 
nd keeps his Mercenary Kings in Pay; Ri 
ich deep Mouth'd Actors fil! their vacant Scenes, A 
nd drajas the Town for Godde ſſes and Queens. 
bete the LT wdPunk with Crowns & Sceptets grac'd, 
eiches her Eyes a more Majeſtick Caſt; 
Dad hungry Monsrchs with a numerous Train 
f Suppliant Knaves, like Sancho Starve & Reigu. 
bur enter in my Muſe, the S age Survey, 
ad all ics Pomp and Pageantry diſplay, 
ap- doors and Pit. falls, from ti Unfaithful Ground, 
ud Magick Walls encompaſs ir around ; q 
A 
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Oneither Side maim'J "Temples fi I our Eyes, 
' And ivtcrmix'd with Brorhel- Houſes, 

' Dif jointed Palaces in Order ſtand. 

And Groves obedient to the Mover's Hand, 


A ſtamp makes broken Towns and Trees extir, 
So when Amphion ſtruck the vocal Lite, 

He ſaw the ſpacious Circuit all around, 
Wichcrowd:ng Woods&neighbouringCitiescrown! 
But next the Ti ing- Room ſurvey and ſee 

Falſe Titl-s and Prom. ſc'ous Quality, 
Confus'dly ſwarm f. om H rocs and from 
To thoſe chat ſwing in Clouds, and fill Machines 
The various Charatters they chuſe with Art, 
The frowning Bully fic the Tyrant”, Part. 
Swoln Cheeks and ſwaggering Bally makes a Hof 
Pale meagre Lovuk<, and hollow Voice a Ghoſt, 
From careful Brows, and heavy down-catt Eyes, 
Dull Cic, and thick Skuil'd Aldermen ariſe. 
The Comick Tone, inſpir'd by F—-=r, draws 
At eviry Word, loud Laughter and Applauſe. 
The Mincing Dame continues as be fore, 
Her Character's unchang'd, and acts a Wh or: 
Above the reſt. the Prince with mighty ſtalks, 
Magnificent in Purple B. kins walk; 
The Royal Robes his haug ty Shoulders grace; 
Profuſe of Spangles and of Copp-r Lace. 
Officious Raſcals to his mighty Th gh, 
Guiltleſs af Blood, th' u pointed Weapon tie. 
Then the gay glitt'ring Didem pur en, 
Pondrous with Braſs, and S ar'd with Briſtol Stone 
His Royal Conſort next Conſults her Place, 
And out of Twenty B xes culls her Pace: 
The Whiting firſt he; Gnaſtly Loks beſmears, 
All pale and wan, the unfiniſhed Form appears; 
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Ober ſnade the Stage, and flouriſh at Commang, | 
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oa her Cheeks the bluſhing Purple glows, 
id 1 falſe Virgin Modeſty beſtows. 
r cuddy Lips the deep Vermillion dyes, 
ngth co her B. os the Pencil couch ſupplies, 
d with black bending Arches ſhades her Eyes, 
ell pleas'd, at length the Picture ſhe beholds, 
nd ſpots it over with artificial Mo'ds. 
Countenance complear, the B aus ſhe warms, 
ith Looks, not hers, and ſpire of Nature. charms, 
Thus artfully their Perſons they diſpuile, 
ll Fz{lers flouriſh bids the Curtain 1iſc ; 
e Prince then enters on the Stage in State, 
"WW hind » Guard of Candle-Snuffers wait; 
here ſwoln with Empire, terrible and fierce, 
| e ſu kes the Dome, and tears his Lungs withVerſe ; 
$s SubjeRs tre mble; and th' ſubmiſſive Pit 
rapt up in Silence, and Attention fit, 
n freed at length, he lay aſide rhe Weight 
{ publick B ſigeſs, and Affairs cf State: 
gets his Pomp, dead to ambitious Fires, 
nd to ſome peaceful Brandy -Shop retires, 
here in full Giils bis arxious Tt oughts he drowns, 
d quaffs away the Care that waits on Crowns. 
The Princeſs next her pai-ted Charms diſpl-ys, 
nee every Look the Penci.'s Art betrays : 
e callow Squ-re at a Diſtance feeds his Ey es, 
nd ſilently for Paint and Patches cies. 
t bould the Youth behind the Scenes Retreat, 8 


e ſecs the blended Colours melt with Heat, 
nd all the trickling Besu y run in Sucat: 
be borrow'd Viſage he admires no more, 

nd rauſeates every Charm he lov'd before. 
che fame Spear for double Force re ond, 
Pply'd the Remedy that give-the Wound, 

ln teſious Liſts, tere endleſs to engage, 


d draw at length the Rabble of the Stage; 
Where 


Thro' the clift Stage his meagre Face he rem, 


And is in Statu quo himſelf again. 


P. 
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Where one for twenty Vers has given Alm 
And call'd contending Monarchs to their Arm 
Another fills a more importent Poſt, 

And riſes every other Night a Gheſt; 8 
our Se 


Then ſtalks along, Groans thrice, and diſ i ſcou 
Others wichSwords &$Shieids,the Sou!ldic:s riſe into 
Morethan a thouſand times have chang'd thei (iiranc'd 
And in a thouſand fatal Battles dy'd m van 

Thus feveral Perfons ſeveral Parts perform, Ncbeat 


Pale Lovers whine, and bluſt'ring Heroes ſtorm MhcWe: 
The ſtern exaſperated Tytants Rage, fit by 
Till the kind Bowl of Poiſon clezrs the Stege quit 
Then Honours vanquiſh, and Diſt inctions rated tt 


And with Reluctance hsugbty Queens unden prize: 


d whet 
ilſt m 
o Har 
us by 
"eſs 
for m 
d hate 
A Prologue : Spoken by Mr, P. en, ſupposd y Gen 
be preſs'd and haul'd in before the Curtain nos 
couple of Preſs. Conſtables. uke a 
'JELL, Msſter Conſtable, I muſt you ſy Cls: 

Go kill French Cowards for a Grozt a fin 

But why ſuch rugged Violence as this? e ver\ 
Dye break Mens Noddles to preſerve the Peace Wt bur 


Heroes no more their fading Lawrels boaſt, 
And mighty Kings in private Men are lc: : 
Hewhom ſuchTitlesſwell'd.ſuchPower m:dep! 
To whom allRealms and vanquiſh'd Nations 201 
Throws off the gawdy Plumes, the Purple Früh 


Truly, rough Sirs, I cannot think dis fæir, d ſer vs 


To turn Pacifick Staves to Clubs of War: ices, 

Tis truly, you've made me by Experience kene. 
Power, when provok'd, can give'a deadly Blows ver 
I'm preſs'd, you ſay, but I believe oppreſs'd, d tak 
Yet V/ rongs, likę theſe, are hard to be redrefr'd; Nu, wi 
And the fiir ſpeedy End proves always beſt, 7 Make 
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readieſt way's to bribe off my Reſtraint, 
ue Gentlemen, I know whar it is you wagt. 
The Conftables take the Money and go off, 


n oor Servant, Sirs, by this the Wor'd may ſee- 
Mr ſcoundrel Knaves zbuſe Authority, 
48ſec into Power from Garrets, Bulks, ard Stal's, 
Wanc'd to Staves from Thimbles ano from Auls; 
m vamping Shoves,and mending koirty Jackets, 
„cheat the Crown, and pick the Subjects Pockets. 
me Weak they haul to Arms becauſe they re poor, 
fit by Nzture for the Toils of War. 
quit for Bribes the Hardy and the Strong, 
tet themſelves and do their Betters wrong: 
prize the Fear ful, ſqueeze them 'ti!lrhey bleed, 
d when their Palms are daub'd, the Vagrantsfreed 
ilſt more induſtrious Men ſupply their Room, 
o Hands would prove more uſ-ful here at home. 
us by ill Uſage many Feuds create, 
iMWorelſs the People, and deceive the State: 
for my part, I am unskill'd in Jets, 
d hate the Tr>gick S.encs of blocdy Wars? 
Gentlemen ho wait ro ſee our play, 
Inno my Tal-nt lies znother Way, 
uke a Soldier for the Queen, zdſheer', | 
e Clap of Train-Band Thunder make me ſtart. 
US fin be reconeii'd to Death, but can't 
e very Thoughts of Fighting makes me faint, 
t but? know it is of great Renown, 
ere our Native Country, or the C.own: 
ider, with Rural Damſels, I cot feſs, 
"ſcarier Cost is a moſt glorious Dreſs. 
„every Colour dezles Female Eves, 
d takes the Heart, ungra:ded, by Surprize ; 
a, who with Honour wear it, often find 
makes the baſhful Cn Maid prove kind: 


Wio 


r 
4 


| 
[ 


. ww. PSY 


— ” 
SER 


po — 1 > * 


D ne = 


I10 . Laugh and be Fat. 


Who could perhaps before reſiſt Loves Pon“, 
\nd keep her Hzart in all Attacks ſecure 
zugh at her Lover's ſighs, deſpiſe his Lea, 
it Venus muſt ſubmit, when Mars appcars, 
Faith, now I think on't, I can tell you how 
Che State might quickly raiſe brave Men enqy 
Would the y but find ſome gentle means to nref; 
Thoſe charming Ladies, wio our Audience F720 


Shou'd ſuch bright Stars in the next Campaign 


appear, 

You generous Gentlemen aſſembled here, 
Would need no Prefs, but all ren Voluntcer, 

Such beauteous Troops new Wonders wou'd; 


i107 
And vanquiſh with their Charms beyond F 
You only (Ladies) ſo Divinely bright. (ſav 
Who wound u ith Mercy, conquer with Deligtt 

Can the vaſt Glories won at Hockſtedt bl-i}, 
More Captives teke, ſubdue with greater kaſle, | 
And with your Eyes gain mightier Vid ties thin 
our halt 

Enjoyment the End of Ss. 

[d 


\ TO, no, 'tis not Love; you may talk till Noon 
N If you tell me it's more than meer Satis factie 
F'1l never believe a tittle you ſay, 

Tho' Baxter and Oats were the 2 by, 
Fa dio 
The poets were therefore a number of O 
To make ſuch a ſtic with a Baby- fac d God; 
'Tis only Priapus that ſcares the wild Fowl: 
Thar rules with a far more Sc-pter- lik. Rod. 
"Tis true, he may ſometimes be ſhrewdly pu: wo! 
But the Bow and the Arrows are ſurely hd 
Only thus, when his Arrows are ready to beo, 
They make the more pleafing Wound of che 
37 
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15 he that was the Father of all the Groces, 

he's the beginning and end of our Woing ; 

r ſmiles, and your glances,and winton grimaces, 

ey all do but end i handling ard 401. og, 

en a Man to a Women comes crec ung and 
(einging, 

d ſpends his Raptures on her Noſe & her Eyes, 

Priapus inſpires the talkative E::gine, 

d all for the ſoke of her Lilly- white thighs; 

ce they that in Faces find Coral and Rubies, 

ul, Diamonds, & Gold more bright than the Sun, 

withſtanding this, theſe Poetical Boobies, 

eſpiſe 21i that Pieaſute if farther ſha'as none. 

r Oaths, Proteſtag ons and Vous to the Dame, 

& Solan, Lycurgus, both Learned and ſmart; 

tell you the Place from whence they ;zlicame 

; half a Yard almoſt below the Heart 

re's nothing but Vertue the Object of Love, 

lo: Beauty, nor Colour, Love minds in the leaſt, 

yreon!y the Objects of Pleaſu.e, by Jove; 

here the Altars Deſire, Priapus High-Prieſt. 

„if ſhe be Rich, "cis the Portion you'd have; 

a Coach and fineCloaths her Love to encourage? 

| ales, if either do either deceive, 

ve preſently cools like a Meſs of Peaſe. Porridge. 

if this be be your Love, the Devil take Love, 

hen ſelf- ſatis faction is all the Deſign ; 

let me Love that which #11 Men approve, 

n Angel in Purſe and a Glaſs of good Wine. 

The poor Lapman s Reſolution in difficult Times, 


LL in amaze t what is paſt, I food (good, 


Doubting within my ſelf, what's bad, what's 
priz d at this ſo ſtrange and ſudden turn, 
which ſuch Numbers Joy'd, fo few did mourn 2 
Were am 1 now ? thought 1 ; what have l paſt 


ong in Truth's plain Pach, and now at 1a, 
F 2 After 
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After a Race of Fifty Years and more, 
Doubt that ſame truth that good Men own'd be, 
; Away, away, ny 
That Lawful Kings God's own anointed zu 
And have from him thoſe Royal Crowns they We 
From him their ſcepter, end from him their (x: 
Are truths diſperſs'd throughout the ſacre i Wy 
That calls chem Gods, and bids us them obey, 
And all due Rev'rence to their, Perſons pay. 
That bids us not Reſiſt, and if we do, 
Declares we break thoſe Laws we ſhou'd purity 
If Kings Command what's ill, we muſt in (br 
Not do'r, becauſe tis ill, but ſuff r for't, 
Now tell me, learned Guides, if this ben't try 
And if ic be, what will become of you; 
Your Reverend Clergy, who bath heretofore 
Wich chefe ſame Doctrices made your Pulpitsro 
And boldly to the World in Print mide knos 
That ' tis the Scripture's Senſe, as twas your os 
Your own, till that ſurprizing turn of State 
Happgn'd ſo much to England's Joy of late. 
Your own, till that new Trial came, and then, 
Tho' call'd Divines, you ſhew'd your a 
Me 
When you like Truth's bold —_— 7 
n1iVe fe 
And to the laſt thoſe ſacred Truths purſued, 
How tamely you the Holy C:uſe ſorſook, 
And taught new DoAarines from the ſelf ſame Bo 


Good God ! What Fears, what thirſt of = 
Wi 


Even among ſuch Holy Men as you? 
Poor me! What ſhall I do? What ſhall I fay 
Where thall I go, when theſe our Guides t 
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Heaven be prais d, they are nor tainted all, 
de yet remain that have not bow'd to Baal, 

aſe Praiſes for a Muſe more lofty call. 3 
let them ſtray that will, I'll keep the Road, ; 

4 tread the Steps our late Fore - fathers trod; WE 
fear my God, honour my Queen or King, 

q medd le not with thoſe that Changes bring. 

d on a Rock, I'm ſure I firmly ſtand, 

orm, now rege by S$-a, or War by Land. 

e then I' fix. here ſhall my Cenrre be, 

{ler the World turn which way twill for me, 164 
d keep me, for I wholly cruſt in thee, | g 


Ii 


the meliing down the Plate ; Or, The Silver 
Piſs Pots Farewel, 


Vas need 1.0 more their filver Piſs. pots ſcour, | 

a They now mft3og, like Tray tors, to the Tower, 1 

qu ck Diſpa:ch, no {coner are they come, 5 
tevery Veſſel there receives its Doom; * 
dem u'd by Law to take this fiery Trial, | 
Sentence that admits of no Denial, 
ſuomptuous Piſs- Pot, how didſt thou offend £ 
mpelling Female to their Hun ches bend. 
Kings and Queens we bumb'y bow the Knee, 
Queens themſelves are fo/cꝰ to bend to thee, A i 
the Maids cringe and with a ſtr:ining Face, "0 
ty caſe their Grie's by op-ning their Caſe ; 

WJ Times of Need, they do thy *I-Ip implore, 

d oft to eaſe their Ailments make thee roa. 

nder their Beds, till now, thou'ſt been coaceai'*, 

Id ne'cr, but on Neceſſity, reveal'd. 

den over charg'd, and in Extremity, 

heit deareſt Secrets they diſcloſe to thee. 

"ng, like a Priſoner, haſt thou been confin d, 

it Liberty for thee is 1 deſigu'd. 

3 


Thou 
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A Satyr again Brandy. 


Thou, whom ſo many Beauties have enjoy 


FE damn'd Srygian Juice, thet doth hewy 
From the Court-Bawd, down to the or” 
t 
Thou liquid Flame, by which eich fiery Face 
Lives without Meat, and bluſhes without G But. 
Sink to thy Native Hell. to mend the Fire; 
Or, if it pleaſe thee to aſcend yet higher, 


7 


Where 


Now, in another Uſe muſt be employ'd : b dry © 
Be handed, with Delight, about, ech Ny, D. 
And occupy'd a fer mere decent VVav. breham 
But crafty VVorkmen muſt chee firſt refine, Id Bon 
And purge thee from the Sodder and the HHH d ſiſt 
VVhen theu'rt trensform'd into another Sh ence © 
"Twill meke the VVorld rejoyce at thy L ſcape MMVith a 
VVho from the Mint in Triumph ſhall be (re the 
New coin'd and mill'd to every Hearts Conti Eto 
VVelcome to all, then proud of thy new Vid dou 
Bearing the Paſsport of the Royal Stamp. Mo Chart 
You'll} paſs as current, pleaſant, znd as fte, Nie-Shi 
As that which has fo oft paſs'd into thee, r they 
The Piſr=Pot Corn'd. Ne 's 

Ince Pifs-Pot, I to Coin am run, iew y, 

I thali no more be piſs'd upon; <8 ; 

For he is of Republick Race, lis gre: 
That dare to piſs in Monarch's Face, lic Fac 
And on the other fide, tis worſe, lis Sko 
The ſacred Croſs is my Reverſe Ii No! 
The Jacobite can't do me VVrong, 810 
He hen't a Croſs to piſs upon, ls Lit 
And if theſe Times continue fill, be Gu 
The L---d above knows when he will. = Fla 
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Go fo that dull lewd Cime from whence you 65 110.1 1 
VVhere VVit and Courage do require your — 
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here they Carouſe in your Veſuvian Bowls, 
b dry the Quagmire of their ſpungy Souls, 
a Dives for this ſcorching Liquor cry'd, 
braham in Mercy had his Suit deny's, ; 
ad Bonner known the Force, rhe Martyrs Blood 
cad fiſt in thee, and ſav'd the Nation's VVood, 
neenc: of Embers, Scum of melting Flint, 
Vith all their Nature $parkles floating in't. 
Ire the black Thy miſt wich his Cloven Foot, 
ll Ftna's Simples in one Limbeck pur, 
nd double ſtill'd, nay qu'nteſenc'd thy Juice, 
Wo Charcoal Mortels, for his future Uſe. 
„.- Ship of Nature, that doth doub'y wound, 
rehey that prappel thee, are burnt and drown'd: 
00's paſt and tute Anger biezths in you 
Deluge, and a Conflagration too. 
ew yonder Sot, I don't mean Sheriff Shute, 
ld all over by thee from Head to Foot; 
lis greaty Eyc- lids thor'd above their Pitch; 
li: Face with Corbuncles and Rubies rich; 
is Skull, infle:d of Brains fupply'd with Cinder; 
lis Nolz tur: z his Hindkerchiefs ro Tindcer ;; 
is Stomach don't concoct, but b ks his Food; 
lis Liver ever vitrifies his Blood 5 
lis Guts from Na: uce's Drudgery is freed, 
Ind in his Bowels Suamandets breed. 
lis trembling Hund ſcarce heaves his Liquor in, 
is Nerves ell ciackle under his Parchmegt Skin. 
Lhe moving Giaſi-houſe lightens with his Eyes, 
nges his Cloaths, and al! his Marrow fries; 
10ws for a while, and then in Aſues dies 
But ſtay, Teſt | the Saints dire Anger merit, 
by firiking their Auxiliary Spirit; 
Lam inform'd, vwhatc'r we VVicked think, 
hort reſorm'd, and turi'd a godly Drizk ; 
F 4 Thou'ſt 


i 
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Thou'ſt left thy old bad Company of Vermty 

The ſwearing Chairmen, and the drunken Carmen 
Tho ſoul mouth'd Drivers of the tHackney Coache: 
And now tek vp with ſage, diſcreet Debavchees 
Thou fre:ly drop'n upon Go!d Chains and Fer, 


4 


And Jots of Quzi.ty thy Minions are ; 
No more mali thou foment an Ale-honſe Ba 
But the leſs Sober Riots of Guild. Hal; 
Where by the Spirits fallible Direction, 

We Reprovaies once poll'd zac an Election. 

Ii (his Trade hold, What ſhall we Wicked do? 
The Saint Sequeſter, even our Vices too. 

But fince the Art of Whoring's growa preciſe, 
And Ferjury has got demurer Eyes: 

Tis Tie, high Time to circumciſe the Jill, 


And not let Biandy be Philiſtine ſtill. 


On a Row of Punch, 4 Poem by Captain Ratclif 
TH E Gods and the Goddeſſes lately did feaft 
Wherc Ambroſia with exqu fireSauces was drel 
The Eatibl:s did wich their Qualities ſuit. 
But what they ſhould drick did occaſion Diſpute: 
T wes Time that old Nectar ſhould grow cut ct 
(Faſhion 
For that they drank long hef»re the Creitio!, 
When the Sky-coiourd Cloth was remov'd from 
(che Board 
For the Chriſtaline Bowl, great Jove gave tue Word 


This Bowl was cf large, and moſt heavenly ſize, 


Ir which they did uſe I:fanc Gods to baptiz:. 
Quoth Jove, We're informed they drink Punch 
(vpon Earth, 
By which mortal Wights quite out do us in Marth: 

The: efore our wiſe God eads together let's 15y, 
Aud endeavour to make it much ſtronger 51147 che, 
Twasſpoke like a God, » Fill tie Bow! te £16 to, 
He's c:ſh:e;'d from the Sky, chat ſhall leave but! 
(Drop. Apel 
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Anollo diſpatched one of his Laſſes, 

pircher to fill at the VVell of Parnaſſus; 

o Poets new born, this Liquor is brought, 

4 this they ſuck in for their firſt Morning's 

(draught- 

uno for Lemons ſent into her Cloſer, 

Vhich when ſhe was Sick ſhe infus'd into Poſler + 

Goidefſcs may be as ſqueamiſh as Gipſies, 

e Sun and the Moon we find have their Eclipſesʒ 

«fe Lemmons were called che Heſperian Fruit, 

Vhen Vigilant Dragon Was ſer to look to't 

oc Dozen of thoſe were well quer z d into Water, 

e reſt o'th? Ingredients in order come after. 
Venus, the Admirer of Things that are ſweet 

Vichout whoſe Infuſion there had been no Treat, 

mmanded her Sugar-Loaves, white as her Doves, 
ported to the Table by 3 Pair of young Loves: 

wonderful Curious theſe Deities. were, 

he Sugar they ſtrain'd thro? a Sieve of fine Hair: 
Bacchus gave Notice by dangling his Bunch, 

Wichout his Aſſiſtance there could be no Punch ; 


Vit he meant by the 5 ignal,was very well known, 


they threw in two Gailons of truſty Langoon- 
Mars a blunt God, tho' the Cbief of the Biskers, 
Vas ſeated at Table, Oi] ewirling his VVhiskers; 
Juoth he, Fellow Gods, and Caleitial Gallants, 
4 not give a Fart for your Punch without Nants. 
herefore my Boy, Ganimede, 1 do command ye, 
o throw in at leaſt to Gallons of Brandy 
Gturn of all the Gods, who Was oldeſt, 
nd we may imagine tis Stomach was Coldeſt 3 
«or of his Pouch di three Nutmegs produce. 
Vhich when they were grated, were put to the juice. 
Neptune this Ocean of Liquo: did Crown, 


Vich 2 Sea-Bisket bak d very hard in the Sun, 
P 5 The 
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The Bowl being finiſh'd, a Health was begin. 
Quott; Jove, Let it be to our Creature, cali'd hn 
7 - . Wan 
Tis to him alone that theſe Pleaſures we Owe, 
For Heaven wis never true Heaven till now, 


Written by a French Proteſtant, upen the Troll 
Marching thro the City, 


> [ "IS a very fine Sight, I my felfw'ill zn che! 
And am heartily glad l'm alive here tovi:y 
Bat what are become of thoſe drave Men of hie U 
VVho ſupported theſeStandaids and Colours int; & Cu- 
VVhy, truly, ſay you, they are moſt co be found (off 
Gone to ſleep on the cold Bed of Honour, the Grey Mllhe Gol 
E'en there let em lic undiſturb'd in their Slumbe is that 
I am very well plcas'd I am none of their Nun Mod wi'! 
*Tis true, for their King and the ir Countrymens Mo give 
Their Colours we ſce they have ſtaia'd with tiWſtice b 
i (ZlooW00 ga! 
Yet I am not vex d there is none of mine tl:crc, Monfoun! 
"Cauſe I never could find I had any to ſpare. nd lea. 
To part with my Blood, is to part with my Life, Nic! 
T had rather by half loſe my Children and VVif bat un 
For he's the moſt prudent who always takes Pains Vt. 
To preſerve it within its own Channels, the Veins Tim 
That old Eng ith Proverb [ wiſely rely on, nd wh 
* Aliving Dog's better than any dead Lyon. 
For wi:en a Man's kill'd, to his Country he's Loſt 
And ſignifies then not ſo much as a Poſt ; Shou! 
Then who that has Brains would appear ſuch a Sot, MT © ra! 
As to have them knock'd out for he does not End 11 
| ; (what WW! thit 
"Tis true, when we're gone, it perhaps may be fu ould 


Vve weie brave, but that's nothing to him thit e le 
(Desde Then L 
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IG my good Stars I am poſted fo ſife, 
it whillt al: Countries Fight, I can ** ard 
Laugh. 
om the Tyrant of France we remsin here ſecure, 
4 England won't truſt us in Arms to be ſure. 
ere fore I in quiet can reſt in my B-d, 
hiſt the dub je cs of Franc: do in Numbers lie 
(Dead, 
d the Engliſh are haul'd to be knock'd on the 
(Had. 
Upon 8 Mercenary Lawyer, A Poem. | 
\ Cunning Lawye: that bath Wir & Will, 
Can make a bad Cauſe good and a good one ill, 
be Golden Fee alone is his Delight, 
is that which tempts him to oppoſe the Right; 
id with Learn'd Arguments the Wrong Embrace, 
o give an Unjuſt C-ufe a Right: ous Face, 
ſtice he boffles by his powertu! Senſe, 
nd gains upon the Benci: by El: QuEnce. 
onfounds the Court by ſome Myſterious Querk, 
nd leaves both Judge and Jury in the Daik, 
tice he ft: ggers, and can prove by L- 
hat undiſputed Right chat has nc Flaw, 
Vithone Poſſeſſion, is not worth a Straw. 
Times do change, fo alſo do our Laus, 
nd what was Good, may prove an Unjuit Cauſe, 
For Inſtanc?. 
Should ſome bold Rebel over-turn the State, 
To raiſe imſelf into the Keva! Srar ; 


Ind Treaſon profper, as in Cromueii's Caſe, 


thing: in Courſe ſnould have another Face, 
0uld Hobb“ Principles of Power and Mgit 


ſe allow'd a ſtanding Rule for Lego] Riget, 


hen Law and Goſpel we may bid Good Nighr. 
| Whea 
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VVhen Nature is revers'd, and in a Word. 

All Truchs are meaſur'd by the longeſt Swot, 
nre Divins is not worth a 1—— . 

Cook's Charging Charles the Firit with Ty 


80 ſay 
Ind in 
let who 
or bot! 


[crous Cr ind hin 
Was in Compliance to thoſe Pious "Times. hat ha 
FTwas for my Fee, ſaid he, why try'd for Tre ker: ic 
That made me plead againſt both Law and Kc any 
He only as a Counc'] in the Cauſe, | | Have 
Did for his Client ſtrive co train the Laws. ad al v 


Tho' Prince and People of three Kindoms bl:e!, 
What is't to us how Matters do ſucceed; 
Gold is our God, and for our Gos we plead, 
Great is Diava, Chaſte and a!ll Divine, 
Demetrius cry d, that made the Golden Shrine, 
By that he got his Wealth, and it is plain, 
Theſe Gods are moſt ador'd that bring moſt Gain, 
Weaith's the World's Idol, to it all Men bow, 
And if we gainit, tis no mat er how, 

Should an AQ paſ: to Cancel all our Creed, 
What Sable Crowds for ſuch a L:w would pl:ad, 
Provided in the Ciſe we were well Feed. 

For R git and Wrong ert always udeiſtood, Wy. Ci 
To be, or not to be for Publick G:od ; | < 
He never yet was Wrong th-t did prevail, 
And no e was ever light. that charc'd to fil. 
For "tisa Rule in Liw, Thet Power and Might, 
Are ever the beſt judge of Wrong and Right; 
Forthey can cruſh Mankind idto Medience, 
And quite transſcr our Feich and true Allegiance. 

The Prieſt T'yrh Pig, with what we call a Fee, 
Is much the fame, ſo they as well zs we, 
With this Eternal M-xim do agree. 

When Kings and Tuings are chang'd by Provis 
| | [Jence, 
Now Lewis binding in the Scripture Senſe, 
Sa: Subjeds may with S⸗cred Oaths diſpenſe. 
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So ſays a Caſuiſtical Divine, Wo 
Ind in that Iſſue by Conſent we joyn; * 
Le who will get or loſe, ſo we are paid, 

or both Profe (hons are become a Trade. 

id him we foilow moſt, and moſt believe, 

hat has the g:earcit Cunning to deceive. 

here ore ſince Lawyers pluad, and Parſons cant, 
a any fide that beſt ſupplies their Want. 

[1 fave the Greedy World think wife ly of it, 
ad al ways bug the C uſe that brings Profit. 


l;y 
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4 Propheſie, Written by a certain Knight, | 

HenTukesbury Muſtard ſhal! Travel Abroad, 
ö And die in a Land without Magpye or Toad 5 
d the d uce of the Vea, joĩini gthree to a Lyon, 
hall devour a Fiſh, the Pag-nag of Arion. . 
e Lillies ſhe ll try to Swim «ver the Ferry, | 
here they ſhall be met with, end drow: by a 

[ Cherry. 

he Children of Prance, with Famine Oppreſt, 
il rejoice at a Cruſt as a Man at a Feaſt, 


The Anſwer. Suppos'd to be Writ by Mr. D—n, 


\ / Hen the laſt of all Knights is che firſt of all I 
[ Knaves, 
nd the beſt of all Pimps is the worſt of all Braves; | 
hen a Cowerd is Dubb'd for not Fighci g, but 
[ Feeding 3 0 
nd a Lubberly Brute is preferr'd for his B ceding; 
hen a Medal and a Chain is beſtow'd on Hog, 
ho deſerves more a Rope then cvec did Dog; 
hen Propheſias are Coin'd by a drunken Buffon, 
boſe chief Talent lies in a harmleſs Lam by, ; 
mY” VVhen 


1 
1 


£4 — - 


Pf 


* 
fx 

a 

4. 
4 » 


Both did bur in a different Shape, Trapan, 
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When a black Rod is given to a bold brazen Face, cel 
What a Beaſt may not hope at Whitce-Hai! for 4 + 

f (Place? 
Then England beware of the Condi & of France, vv 
Leſt her Dauphin ſhoold lead the Lyon a dance; * 0 
And her Children ſhall laugh that her Breſt i« { His ö 


An: (full, 
Whilſt thy proud Navy-Royal lies ſackinga Bull, i Pe. 
On Captain P - r', Evidence. For c 


Hen Heaven to ſhow us Mercy was inclin'd, Bur i] 

Judas betray'd the Saviour of Mankind. _ 
So P — ——r, by a picus Treachery, 
Preſerv'd his King, and ſet his Country free: 


One h+ng'd his Maſter, th' other hang'd his Mn: Ml Nor ſ 
If for his Fact P — r's fo highly priz'd, 
In faith we'll have Iſcariot canoniz'd. 
A Lover to his Fat Miſtreſs without Stays, 
Ray charming $'lvia, do nor think you raiſe 
My modeſt Paſſion by your want of Steys; 
I do not for your dangling Breaſts adore ye, 
That hang like new-milk'd Udders down be fore ye: 
Or dol in thoſe flabby Sides take pride, 
That do your Aprong frings in W -Ilups hide. 
You look like one from Vertues Bonds juſt freed, 
Whoſe Dreſs declares you little Courtſhip need; 
If fo, at one Requeſt, your Favours g ant, 
And pleaſe your ſelf with what you ſeem to want, 
But if you think my jealous Eyes to pleaſe, 
And would be gen ly Conquer'd by degrees, 
Raiſe my Eſteem, and make me ſpeak your praiſe, 
Pray hide the Slir, and haften on your Stays. 
The Town Lady to her Young Admrer, 
A We young Fool, give all thy Flatt'ries o'er, 
I'm neither S$4ine, or Angel, but a Whore; 
If thou'rt in Love and woupded rt by me, 
III prove thy kind Phyſician for a Fee. if 
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If thou haſt any fond Deſire to do't: 

Be generous at once, and let's goto'r : (Hearts; 
Fine Words znd Complemerits nc'er rezch our 
VVe're ſeldom wouided, but with golden Darts. 
No Cupid's Arrows can our Breafts annoy, 

His Mother guards us from the fooiith Boy: 
Money $ alone the God ther mekes us kind, 

For tht we give up ail you Men can find, 

For Gold we ſhew you a}! Love's pleaſing crotchets, 
But ſhut your Legs co theſe that clote their Po. kets. 


Againſt Honcſiy. By the late Lord Rx. 
\ 1AY Honweſty's againſt all Commag Senſe, 
| Men muſt be Knaves,' tis in their ownDefence. 
Nor ſhall weak Truth thy Repuration fave, 
The Knaves will all conſpire o cal! thee Knave. 
Wrong'd thou ſhall live, ſtill injur'd and oppreſt, 
Who durſt be a leſs Villain than the: teſt. 


The Curſe of a Young Lady compell d by Her Parents 
to Marry an Old Man. 
Amn'd may ſhe be, nay, double Damn'd that firſt 
For Int'reſt wedded Age, may ſhe be curſt, 
With all the Plagues a Woman's Rage can vent, 
And when we curſe I'm ſure they are well meant; 
May ſhe be Lewd to exceſs, proud, but yet poor, 


And none ſupply her Luſt when fie turns V Vhore, 


Then may the pine to Death for her ill Luck, 
Cauſe Age her cannot, Youth her will not — 


Spoke by 4 Servant Maid in the Church, doing Pitta 
nance for Defaming her Miſtreſs. 
ERE do I ſtand accordicg to Law, 
1 Compeli'd to deny what mine own Eyes ſaw, 
His Breeches were down, her Belly was bace, 
lf he did nothing, what did he do there? 
(Villeray's 


— 
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Villeroy Miſhzp, To the Ladlies. 
B. Vilieroy's Miſhap learn to be wife, 
Ne'er think your ſelt ſecure from Night's 
[Surprize; 
Tho' from Ramparts you do deſie the Foe, YJ 
Eugene will find an Aquaduct below. 
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Out of Ovid. 
Onec eris felix multos nume rabis Amico;, 
Tempora ſi fuerint Nubila, ſolus eris. 
Engliſh'd by the ſame Hand, 
WH Fortune keeps thee warm, 
if Thy Friends about thee"il ſwarm, 
Like Flies about a Honey Por ; 
Bat 1f on thee ſhe Frown, 
And caſt thee down, 
Lie there and Rot. 
In Eliam. Mart, Ep. 
_s nemini fuerant tibi quatuor, lis dentes, 
Expuit una duos truſſis, & una &ucs; 
Nunc ſecura pores totis tuffire Diebus, 
Nil iſtic quod aget tertis tuſſis habet. 
Thus Engliſh'd by T. B. 
wer Gammer Gutton firſt 1 knew, 
Four Tecth in all the reckon'd ; 
A Cough unlucky whips out two, 
And t'other two a ſecoud: 
Courage, Old Dame, and nc ver fear, 
For if the third Cough comes, 
Give me but t'ocher Jug of Beer, 
And IN ſecure thy Gums. 


The Staman's Love-Letter from Plimouth, to bi 


Miſtreſs in V Vappiog. 
Dear Madam, 
Y long Conſideration 
of che great Reputation 


Yea 


ou ha\ 
pr you 
hich | 
ith an 
hich | 
ſome 
ves N 
nd a ff 
pon m 
o bec. 
hat by 
mean 

Vithou 
way g 
the 

have | 
your 
0] giv 
hat I 
y a ſp: 
0 reme 
04a nc 
0 pay 

or the f 
nd if 
by your 
kould f 
[ will 3 
Vichou! 
om G 
o he pit 
pon th 
f the \ 
am yo 


gu have in this Nation. 
your good Education, 
hich moves Admiration, 
ith another Qualification, 


ſome of high Station, 

ves me Invitation, 

id a ſtrong Inclination, 

pon my Salvation, 

o become your Relation, 
hat by honeſt Frication, 
mean Copulation, 

Vithout Fornication, 

may give you De monſt ration 
f the great Eſtima tion. 
have for the Occupation 

If your place of Titulation. 
2 I give Intimation, 

he I'm meking Preparation, 
ya ſperdy Navigetion, 
oremove my Habitation 

0a nearer Scitustion, 

o pay vou Adoration, 

or the ſake of Converſation ; 
nd if this my Declaration, 
by your kind Acceptation, 
ould find Approbarion, 
[will ;:mpoſe an Obligation, 
Vichout Diſtimulation, 


o hoping for Conſolation 
pon the Conſummation 
f the Work of Generation, 
am yours by Proteſtat ion, 


Fpigrams and Whims, 


hich has kindled Loves Paſſion, 


tom Genertion to Generation: 
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A Piece of Country Woman's Poetry, ſyoks gn, 
pore, in her ch: avmning a Shoulder of Muttch 
one Bennet, 4 Butcher, who, a1king her TY N 
travagant Price, ſhe made the following Reply 5 

* Goodman Bennet, on this Day Seni“. 25 

bought a Shoulder of Mutton, 5 

Of Goodman Brown of our Town, = ip 
No better could Knife be put in: by 

I wiſh I may never ſtir from hence, 


If I am about to tell you a Lye, A Jc 
It coſt me no more then Fourtcen-Pence j | = 
My Son can be Witneſs, for he was by, +8 
May G. d forgive, if I thick amiſs, And w 
'was every whit os good as this. But 
You'll pay for your Peeping, If tk 
H E R Eyes, like Diamonds, without a Flv, Ml a Ger 
Black, ſhining,ſparkling ſuch es mine nee if; 
Flee, g+zing Lovers, from che Danger fl-c, iT 
They ſtrike, they wound, they murder ail i'1cy fr ro ca 
No Magezine was c'er fo foli of Darts, He 
Enough to piece a Thouſa d Thouſand Heats, Yo 
The Admiration ceas'd. It yo 
W Hen I was young, and Paſſion bore the Sway _ 

| And forc'd my wezker Reaſon to obey, 
I fancy'd Joys which never could be found, Muck 


But on Parnaſſus Hills, the Poet's Ground; 
Woman ⸗ppecar d to me all o'er Divine, 
And did wich more than mortal Beauty ſhine ; CU/« 


Puſh'd on by Love, that youthſul Vanity, A 
I the Adorer was, the Goddeſs ſhe. She r 
But Time, that withers every charming G: ace, Will 
And gives to all things a declining Face, Toe 
Has at leſt worn out the Idolatry, Bur 
Ungoddelſs'd her, and unbeſotred me. Arl 


Only 
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To one who deſer d to Borrow a Hor fe, 


IGHT Worſhipſul Fant, 
N I humbly thee thank 
For thy Kindneſs received ot late; 
jngtatitude fore, 
cannot endvie, 
'Tjs a Vice that 1 utterly hate; 
bear you provide, 
A Journey to ride, 
If zvy would lend you a Genret ; 
T proteſt before G d, ; 
Mine are all gone adroad, 
Ard wont be at Home this Seu'night. 
But yet my kind Frances, 
If that it ſo chat ces, | 
A Gennet you needs muſt hire, | 
If your Buſineſs be kaſty, | 
' lend you my Maſty, 
To carry you out of the Mire. | L 
He's a dainty fine Cur, 
You need not him ſpur, 
If you his Condition but knew : 2 
For he'll Prance and he'il Gape 
When he carries my Ape, 
Much more when he Cairizs you. : 


* „ 
— 


2 


On a Merry Laſs, 


CUſan's a mettle Jade, all Air and Fire, 
As merry as a Min can well defire : 

She r:kes delight to laugh, play, dance or ſing, 
Will kiſs, hug, promiſe, nay, do any thing. 
To any Creme at Cords ſhe'll nos ſay nay, 

Bur !augh and lye Cown, is her common Play, 
Ar Drzughts or Tables ſhe'll eng:ge with any, 
Only fhe's apt to bear a Man too many. 
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At Bowls ſhe beats all Gameſters Young and Old, aa fo 
Povided always they the Rubbers bold, 
And though they ill play on, ſhe'll change their 


(Gold, 
| The Kiſſing Lo ver. 

I! Iſſes fix Hundred, ſweet ones too, do'ſt hey? 

Chloe, fix Hundred give thy only rar; 
Not ſuch 2s Fathers f.om their Daughters have, 
Nor ſuch 2s Brott ers from t! eir Siſters crave ; 
But ſuch as kinder Wives their Husbands Ind, 
Or the fond Maid does give her dezreſt Friend. 
Long Kiſſes I love beſt ; the ſhort retire 
Too ſoon, are but juſt taſte d and expire; 


Nice Lips »re not much better than a Mute, x 
And lifeleſs Merble Statue to Salute; 7 
J love, ſweer Chloe, to reftrain thy Tongue, Her Ir 
Ard 'twixt my moiſter Lips detaia it 1-ng ; p-cauf 
Then ſucking, pinch it with a mighty Bice, wre 
And, like two Doves, begin a pleaſing Fight. Miſt fl 
Struggle, yet ſtill Kits on, renew our Joys, ad m 
And as we bill, expreſs a murm'ri-g Noiſs. Moſt ! 


Kiſſes, like theſe, may ſweet as NeQor prove, ut Sa 
Or bleſs'd Ambroſia, which the Gods fo love, Muſt 1 
If you'll Kiſs that, and let my Haud beſide But fe 
Into your ſofter Boſom ſlide; lust? 


There. ſtroke your Breaſts, I ſhall not care one Jot.) Mund t 


For al] the kind Allucements you have got, ye, f 
Beneath that modeſt Veil the Pecticoat. 12 
ho'tt 

A Curſe upon the London Vnxtners. hou? 

Ince they the noble Juice abuſe, ncy. 
8 As we have Cauſe to think it, ind t 
May all true Topers Wine refuſe, he v 
And none but Rabble drink it. jul 
Thus may they Slaves to Slaves become, hen 


Till they're deſpis'd among us; The v 


And 
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Yard fmell no ſweeter Air at Home, 
Than Smoke of damn'd Mundungus. 
(iy they be curb'd, and live in awe, 
Ot Porters and of Carmen; 
And driok no Wine but what they draw 
"WM Of ſuch Miſ-jodging Ver min. 
\s they deſerve, grant mighty Jove, 
ö That this may be their Sentence; 
My Stum their ling' ring Poiſon prove, 
And bring them to Repentance. 


Advice to a Jealous Husband, 


OOR Jealous Fool to, thus, thy Wife, confine, | 


And make her by her ſelf in private pine: 
Vhet tho' ſhe's Buxom, Beautiful, and Young, 
Her Inclinations Vigoruus and Strong; 
cauſe ſhe's Handſome, muſt ſhe therefore be 
\ wretched Pris'ner, and a Sjave to thee ? 

Muſt ſhe ff om Church Devotion be reſt: ain'd ? 
\nd muſt her Friendly Viſits be refrain'd ? 
Muſt none admittance to her Preſence have, 
But Sage old Kinſman, Neighbours to the Grave? 
Muſt ſhe to none declare her Captive State, 
Bur ſervile Spies muſt at her Elbow wait? 
Muſt 211 her Youthful Charms be thus confin'd, 
nd th' injur'd Wretch not dare to ſpeak her Mind? 
ye, fye, thouꝰ it but a greater Slave than ſhe, 
hain'd ro the Horn, by thy own Jealouſie: 
ho'thy V Vife*s Chaſte,& ne'er ſo free fromPFaules, 
hou'st ill an odious Cuckold in thy Thoughts, 
ncy, without her Aid, Cornutes thy Brows, 
ind to Revenge the Woman's Wrongs beſtows 
he very ſelf i: me Terments, Plagues and Stings, 
lu ful Harlot on her Husband brings: 
Then vex not her, nor teaze thy ſelf, we ſee 
he watchful Dragon cauld not Guard the Tow ; 
| at 
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But let thy Thoughts and her bs unconſin'd, 
And both enjoy the Freedom of the Mind: 
For 'tis not all the Wit and Care thou haſt, 
But her own Prudence that muſt keep her Chaſte, 
{ Vertue's the Center that muſt Guard the Door, 
And if that fails, ſhe'll ſurely be a Whore, 


Upon Criticks, 
Riticks their Love to antient Authors Wed. 
And hate all Modern Poets 'till they'te Dead; 
Inſtead of Meriting, tney envy Praiſe, 
And flog with Birch, all thoſe that aim at Bays, 
Wit they have ſeldom, very often none, 
And cannot do, but Carp at what is done : 
Their muſty Rules, fo obſolete and old, 
Muſt be the Touch-ſtone of our Modern Gold. 
Pardon me, Sits, I cannot think it fit, 
The Latin Fools ſhould Judge of Engliſh Wit, 


| The Spendt brift. 

O OK vonder, but behold the wretched Stat 
Of the gay Fool that ſwagger'd ſo of late 
Who was tooRich, too Proud, too Great, roo Good, 

To be Advis'd, Diſputed, or Withſtocd : 

See kow his Garb, which but the other day 
Was ſo profuſely fine, ſo vainly gay, 

Is into ſhameful Rends and T:terns torn, 

And he himſelf become a publick Scora : 1 
In him we may behold th' unhappy Fate, 
Of thoſe made Rich too ſoon, and Wiſe too late, 700 


| ell ſit 
The Sots. ; | 10 w. 

OME, prithee, honeſt Jack, fill t'other Pipe, I. Io 
Let us not part, when jnſt our Wits arc iipt; ane 


Tis much too early to retire to Bed, 


Here, Drawer, fillus t'other Quart of Red: 
Home, 
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me's but a Melancholly Houſe of Care, 

laren and Wives cur Diſturbers are. 

me fill the Glaſs, at nothing now repine, 

e only happy when we're o'er our Wine. 
ep's but the Lifeleſs Image of pale Death; 
en let us fill and driak whilſt we have Breath. 
me pull away. "twill make us brisk and brave, 
zre's no ſuch charming Liquor in the Grave, 


The GOSSIPS. 
Ood Neighbour how d'yedo ? Ard do again? 
I think I have not ſeen you God knows when; 
car your Husband's gone Abroad to Day, f 
[ look'd in, but really cannct ſtay; 
iy fee in what a Pickle I am come; 
on my Life 1 left no Soul at Home. | 
pray Neighbour, now you're hete, fit down a 
__Twhile, | 
tell you ſomething that will make you ſmile; > 
ow you ſtartle me to hear you ſpeak, 
ave not ſeen you I believe this Week; 
er ſince we denk Geneva you kr ow where; 
ben Merry Mr. -— you know who wes theie, 
Id how the ſe running Chiidren Hare and leert! 
ze can Tay rothicgo but the Frars myſt hear, 3 
you to School, go Sirrah, how you ftand 2: vi 
d take your 3iit-i with you by the Hend. 1 
me, pray it gon, don't went fo much in- . 
BE | treating, 
e you for Drinking, Neighbour, or for Eating? 
You'!! aiways mcke one ſtay, the Duce is in ye. 
ell ſince or tho d-op'd in,l'H ſpend my penny: 
a when 1 firſt ſte p' in, I vow aud iwcar, 
id not think te Hay a Minute here : 
t ſince there's none but your own ſeif at home, 
a glad I did fo opportunely come. 
P. chee, 


5 


It» 


0 


„ 


— 
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Prithee, let's Smoke one merry Waiff and then 
Fil march my way, -The Lord above knows wi, 


From 8 Captain in the Engliſh Army, to a Cap: 


the 

in the Itiſh Army 4 T 

| Iogs, juſt like God's, Paniſh as you deſe g the 
X They Puniſh, by permitting us to State J 

| The Anſwer. work 
SHould Kings, like Gods, Puniſh as you deſen ; bor 
You'd ali be hang'd, and not have time to {tags .. | 
The variou: Humours of Mankind. ereof 

GN me a charming Laſs Twangdillo cries, Nhout 
I know no Happineſs, but Love's ſweet j pray 

Give me the Bottle, ſays the red-fac'd Sor, \ every 
Damn Whore's. I'd not give Three-pence for a I &rm 
For Flights and Similies the Poet raves : Im all 
The Learn'd Philoſopher true Knowledge ch ch pe 
The Prieſt for a good Benefice lays weit Uaat 
The proud Man covets to be Rich and Great: NA $0! 
The Lover Courts to gain the Cloven Spot, Wye yo 


And Nice Sir Courtly wants he knows not whit 
1 The Soldier loves to Conquer when be figits, 
And in the plunder of the Town delights, 
The luſtful Matron ſceks for a Gallant. 
The Ripe Young Virgin does a Husband want 
But I, Poor I, want every Thing by Turns, 
Except a Scolding Wife and Cuckold's Horns 


o her 


| A COPY of the Aſiclatien from Top ſham. ſt fre 
4 We your Majrfly's Rightful and Lewful Sj" M;.1n 
E Loyal Converſation, his M 
Wirhin this Corporation, e Sun 


Do make Proteſtation, 
Of our great Inclination 

To enter into Aſſociation 
Without Equivocation. 


I ver) 


ly 2 
Is 25 


hen 
1 
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mentzl Reſervation ; 

the happy Preſervation 

your Majeſty's Royal Station, 

d the good Church and Nation, 
m Tranſubſtantiation 


Wi the Curſed Perturbation, 


the Jacobites Combination, 
work our Deſolstion 
a horrid Aſſaſſination, 


Wd : French Invaſion, 


erect we of Royal Perſwaſion, 
:hout ſuperſtitious Innovation, 
pray for the Extirpation 

every Helliſh Machination 

d firmly hope for Converſation 

Im all Romiſh Tribulation, 


Ich perpetual Toleration, 


Unanimous Declaration, 

d Solemn Atteſtarion, 

ve your Royal Approbation, 
d Gracious Acceptation, 


nich will be an Obligation, 

dm Generation to Generation, 
on your Faithful Congregation. 
The Taybor's Receipt to the Mercer. 


VER ſince Cain flew Abel, 
Or the Building of Babe], 
o herehy at large 


"Wit freely diſchrrge 


rman the Mercer, 
his Man the leſſer, 


e Sum of Twenty Shilling, 


very Willing, 
ly and Truly, 


3 Thoma, Blunt? 
The 
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The Beginning and the End of Love. 


9 

Pleaſant Object gratifies the Eye, Dne 

| Makes ev'ry Senſe to make a Feaſt com 155. 
The Hopes of Pleaſure captivates the Brain, C 
And warms the flowiog Blood in ev'ry Vein. Mz 

Till by Degrees it kindles up Love's Fire, 10 


And arms the Fancy with a ſtrong Deſire; 
Makes us puiſue with Eagerneſs and Hear, 
T hoſe viſionary Joys we think ſo (weer, 
Which when obtain'd, we find a foolith Cle, 


Upon #4 Scold, 


8 Fury, hold thy curſed Tongue, 
So quick, ſo ſharp, fo looſe, fo loud, fo lo 
That neither Husband, Neighbour, Friend, nor} 
Can be at Eaſ-, when e*cr they hear it go. 
Dread Thunder is a much leſs frightful Noiſe, 
Drums, Guns, and Bells, are Muſick o thy Voig 
The Pill'ry, which the perjur'd Villain fear, 
Cannot be half ſo uneaſy to the Ears; 

Nor 1s the aching Head's vexatious Pain, 
Half fo tormenting to 2 fickle Brain: Havir 


Then Lord, defend, and keep my Ears ſecure N Hef 
From tbat ſad Plague, which none but Death can hi!! 
To the Proprietor of the Parnaſſus Packet, ¶ gut ti 
Parnaſſus, 11% of May, 1702. Tis t 

On Poetry. A Satyr. | Wh: 


1 O PID a Story tells, his Wreath to Grace, rell: 
. How Phebas and young Daphne ran a Nac Win: 
The Poers fancy, The ſwift Maid purſued, Mec,, : 
And turn'd her irto Lawrel to delude. For th 
Siace with the B:zs Apolio's Brows adorn, 
And are by Heroes, and by Poets worn: 


ill 
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eroe and Poet, thoſe two Fogs of Men, 

Dne's Skull's too thick, and t'other is too thin. 

But leaving the Knight-Errant to his Rage, 

ITis with the other Laureat VII engepe, 

That namel:ſs Thing, a Poet, never made 

\ Monſter, like himſelf, tho" tis his Trade, 

is Veins, ſometimes, in mighty Numbers ſwells, 

And Love, and Hate, and War, and Battles tells; 

He'll take an Age to make a Heroe be 

As mad in Arms, as he's in Poetry; 

Oft he in Fury does his Satyr whet, 

And his Point level at the Rich and Great, 

Vhen they his ExpeQatton do defeat. 

But when with whining Verſe he writes to Philly, 

othing is ſo impertinently (illy ; 

e talks of ſacred Groves and Hellicon, 

and of the mighty Hills he dreams upon, 

Let him talk on of Bowers, Fields, and Streams, 

Yet all his vaſt Poſſeſſioas are but Dreams. 

His Spring is Ale, when he can get no Clarcr, 

And his Parnaſſus a lofty Garret: 

here fancy'dFlames his heavingBreaſt inſpire, 

Having nq other but the Muſes Fire. 

Heſays, That Verſe immortal Fame can give, 

hilſt the poor Madman ſcarce finds Means to 
(live ; 

But this is Truth too old, aud when I tell it, 

Tis thus I fancy, Cythius auſem vellet ; 

retch that chou art, to ridicule the Flame, 

Which gives to Mortals an immortal Fame ; 

Tell me for once, Apollo, tell me true, 

What's that immortal Fame? What can it do? 

Can it obtain a Lewis d'Or, or Guinea; 

For th Fool that whines and flatters like aN innyy 
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30 Or get a Dinner at Pontack's and Locket', 
For the Spark that hath both empty Gur x 
(Focketi x x 
| \ 


F/ 


Can it a Bottle gain without a Souſe? 
Or keep a Thread bare Jacket from a Lonſe? 
In caſe of Need, can it procure a Frieng ? 
45 Or can it make a ſcornful Lady bend? 
Great Sirs, you know the VViſe on Money f 
And he's the braveſt that hath Coach and (ix; 
"Tis Gold that makes the Beau and Blockhe 


Nor 

(wit 
50 Whilft ſtarving Poets beg with jingling Vit Wh 
VVhat ſays the Oracle to theſe Queries? M..c; 
Dic et tu mihi magnus eris, Apollo cries. Was 
VVell, ſince the God of V Vit ſaysNothing df 0 12a 
F11 neither be a Heroe, nor a Poet. The 
1 2 P : e had 
pitaphs, Serious and Comic u! 
: On Queen Nary, of bleſſed Memory. == 
Wiehin this Urn her Sacred Aſhes reſt, TY 
Who was of Conſorts, and of Qucens che EH io 


In Perſon beautiful, in Temper mild, 
Her Mind ſerene, with Paſſions undefil'd ; Chara 
Her Vectue ſullied by no V Vrath nor Pride, 
'' Forgiving Smiles did her Reſentments hide. 
i Unblam'd ſhe liv'd, and reign'd without a Fo 
| Forward to pardon, but to puniſh flow. 
x To Chriſtian Rules ſhe ſtriftly liv'd confin'd, 
VVas juſt to God, and good to all Mankind. 
The Church's Guardian Angel ſhe appezr', 


Herter 
pport 
AIwark 


| Her Piety its declining Grandure rear'd ; eſerve 
Pop'ry caſt out by her reforming Charms, ducer 
I And hugg'd che fainting Kingdom in her Armsrror c 
But here her fragrant Relicks lie interr'd, $ The 


Y Vhilſt her juſt Soul enjoys its bleſt Reward. Nerds 
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On his Majeſty King VVilliam. 


ER E lies the fam'd Illuſtrious Prince, 

VVilliam the Third, both Great and Good, 

Vo England ſav'd, without th' Expence 

Of Friend's or Adverſary's Blood: 

ith ſteady Hands he rul'd the Reins, 

Was cautious here, and watchful there, 

either inflam'd the Britiſh Plains, 

Nor chill'd the Soil for want of Care, 

nce trembled at his Warlike Sword, : N 

Whilſt England in her Safety joy d; ; 

5:Qive Soul with Vertues ſtor'd, | 

Was ne*er at Eaſe, unleſs employ'd. 

d jealous England truly known 

The Royal Vertues he poſleſt, 0 

dad not only bleſt the Throne, | 

ar left his Kingdom doubly bleſt. i 
reat was his Birth, and great his Name; . 

Great were his Deeds, here he lies, 

t Ages cannot blaſt his Fame, 

de Who now is great above the Skies. 


Character of King William the Third, attempted 

by an Ingenious and Faithful Lover of his King 

and Country. 

[ E was (but is no more) 

1 The Head, Hand, andHearc of theConfederzcy, 

liercer of Liberty, and Deliverer of Nations. 

pport of the Empire. 

werk of Holland and Flanders, 

eſerver of Britain. 

ducer of Ireland. | 

Error of France. ht 

Thoughts were wiſe and ſecret, » 

ords few and faithful. . F 
G 3 AQigns i 
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Actions many and Heroick. 
Government without Tyranny, 
Juſtice without Rigour. 
Religion without Superſtition. 
He was Great with Pride. 
Valiant without Violence. 
Victor ious without Triumph, 
Active without Wearineſs. 
Cautious without Fear. 
Meritorious with Thanks. 


King, Queen, Prince, Potentate, the world pe'er far 
So wiſe, Juſt, Honeſt, Valiant as Naſſau. 


But Words are wanting to ſay what: 
Say All that's Great and Good, and he was That, 


An Epitaph on the Duke of Grafton, who was kill 
at the Taking of Cork in Ireland, Written 


a Cabbin-Boy of a Ship. 


Eneath this Place, 
Is ſtow'd his Grace 
The Duke of Grafton, 


As true a Blade 
As cer was made, 


Or ec'er had Haft on, 


Mark'd with a Star, 


Was fam'd for War. 


Of Mettle True, 
As ever drew, 

Or made a Paſs 

At Lad or Las. 
This Son of Marg. 
Ne'er hung an Arſe, 
Or curn'd his Tail, 


Tho', Shot like Hail, 


ar. 


ut her: 


Cle 


Epitaph. Serious an- 


Flew about his Ears, 
Thro' Pikes and Spears, 
So thick they hid the Sun, 
He bravely led them on, 
More like a Devil than Man, 
He ne'er wou'd dread 
Shot made of Lead, 
Or Cannon Ball, 
Nothing at all; 
Put a Bullet of Cork 
Soon did his Work. 
Unhappy Peller, 
With Grief I cell it ; 
Thus quite undone 
Great Ceſar's Son; 
A Scateſman ſpoil'd, 
A Soldier Foil'd. 
G d Rot him 
That Shot him ; 
A Son of a Whore, 
I'll ſey no more. 
ut here lies Henry Duke of Grafton. 


On Arch B—=p S———c, 


ERE lies the Reverend S——'s Duſt, 
Whoſe Loyal Sufferings all diſcerning, 
re us'd as Glories by the Juſt, 
To Crown his Piety and Learning. 
ill Death, bis Knowledge had no End, 
His Active Soul was ſo Capaciou: 
e Liv'd the Church's faichfol Friend, 
And died a Second Athanaſius. 
is Conſcience Juſt, his Spirit brave, | 
His Vertue greater Fame inherit, 
Iban Grecian Worthies in the Grave, 
Or all the Roman Saints could merit. Na 
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His Mem'ry ſully'd with no Crime, 

: Will of Worth and Durance be; 

Twill bury Churches, out-live Time, 
And ſtand up with Eternity. 


On a Knight who was beheaded in the Treubt 
ſome Times. 
HERE lies the Relicks of a martyr d Knicks, 
VVhoſe Loyalty unſpotted as the Light, 
Seal'd with his Blood his injur'd Sov'reigns Rig 
His Head the State did from his Body ſever, 
Becaufe, when living, *ewas his juſt Endeavour, 
To join the Nation and its Head together. 
He boldly fell,girt round with weeping Soldier 
Imploring Heaven for th' Good of the Beholders, MW JE 
So to cut 11. 's Head from England's ſhoulder, F 


On the Reverend Mr. Richard Robbins. By N. I ly be 


| H E RE lies the fleſhly Priſon, but the Saint ud C\ 
Triumphs in Heaven, free from all Reſtraint 11k 
Bleſt Robin! Death to him has Joſt his Sting, Ide Be 
His great aſpiring Soul has taken wing; eneat 
99aring, resch'd higher than the ſtarry Sky, 
He liv'd By Faith, and did with Tranſport die. 


On an Old Soldier, who, long before he dy'd, lal 


both Legs in the Service of his Country. he I 
Eneath this Stone, here lyeth one, 
VVho in his Race of Life to Death, 7 


VVas by his own two Legs out- run, 
Altho' they were firſt out of Breath: 
He follow'd twenty Years behind, 
VVhen they had long perform'd their Courſe; 
They got the ſtart, which was unkind, 
But now they're met, tis ne er the world; | 


Epitaph: Serious and Comical. Yan 
's Courage ſure did Death provoke, | 


who trying if his Hezrt was found, 
ruck both his Legs off at one ftcoke, 


yet could not bring him to the Ground, | 


i, Mill Age at laſt drew on Decay, 

of be gen'd by Bruiſes, Cuts, and T humps, 
„ien Death commanded him away, | 
forc'd him to march upon his Stumps. 


12 Dutchman who was a rot Lover of Fiſb, 
nd happen'd to choak himſelt with over Eager» 
neſs at a Fiſh Dinner. 


ERE truly lics, for all our jeering, 
The Quiateſſence of pickled Herring; 

or Fiſh he lov'd like any Otter, 

lay better when 'cwas out of Water, 

nd ſwam a ſecond Time in Butter. 

ut like choſe Sons that can't forbear 

he Bottle, or che Charming-Þair, 

eneath their Fate the Glutcon fell, 

nd dy'd with that he lov'd fo well. 

this Condition here he lies, : 

[ill Dutchman ſhall to Heaven riſe ; 

ad when that joyful Time will be, 

he Lord knows who may tell for me, 


On a Man that dy'd of the Foul Diſcaſe. 


ERE lies poor Wimbleton, God reſt his Soul, 
Bit by a damn'd Snap-Dragon in a Hole; 
he Wound was mortal, none could do him good, 
ut Death, who Car'd what no Phyſician cou'd, 
rd was his Fate! Farewel depacted Brother, 
oled by one dirtty — into another. 

5 
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2 On a Wooll. Comber, who wa; hang d for po an 
5 >, Sheep. Stealing. 


Eneath this Gallows lies Tom Kemp, : 
Who liv'd by Wool, and dy'd by Hemp, 
The Fleece would not ſuffice the Glutton, 
But with the muſt ſteal the Mutton. 
Had he but work'd, and liv'd uprighter, o fe 
He'd ne er been hang'd for a Sheep · biter. 


Spoke Extempore by # Seaman on his Comrade, thy 
that wa; ſhot in an Engagement, and flung oy 
Board. 


1 with a liquid Wave, 

1 Lies honeſt Philip, once ſo brave: 
Such Men as he the Queen has need of, 
Pox take the Ball that ſhot his Head of, 
And at once ſent his brawny Crupper, 
To give ſome greedy — a Supper. 
Fire. my Lads, by all that's good, 
We'll fight, till we revenge his Blood, 
Ic never ſhall be ſaid, but we, 

To one we loſe, will knock down three. 


On a Man that choak'd himſelf with a Bit ef 
New Bread. 


Y many Folks it has been ſaid, 
The only Staff of Life is Bread : 
How could it then ſtop Simon's Breath, 
And be the Occaſion of his Death. 

One little Morſel prov'd his laſt, 

Which he devour'd in ſo much haſte ; 
That angry Death, in Paffion ſwore, 

He ne'er ſhould ſwallow one bit more. 
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ha an Old Woman, occaſion' d by a Sexton filling 
up her Grave with a Wooden Leg. 


Ere lies an Old Woman G- d D=n her 

That liv'd at the Sign of the Hammar, 

She dy'd of the Cholick, 

A very pretty Frolick, 

o fee how the Sexton did Ram her, 

Man who had no Children by his Wife, told 
her, when ſhe dy'd the following ſhould be her 
the Epitaph. ; 
"ay INder this Slate, | 

1 Lies Barren Kate. 

Wo reply'd, then this ſhall bs yours. 


IN der this Stone, | 


Lies one that had none, 


Dn John Brown, who kill'd himſelf wich Eating 5 | 
of Curds. Written by his Wife. . 


Ere lies John Brown, a Man of few Words, 
Who Kill'd himſelf with eating of Curds; 
But had he been rul'd by Joan his Wife, 

He might have Liv'd all the D»ys of his Life. 


Da Chancellor Hide's Son, who Dy'd a Youth ae 
Weſtminſter School, and was bury'd in the | 
Abby. Written with a Piece of Chalk upon © 
his Stone, by one of his School. Fellows, 


| Ere lies Ned Hide, =— 
H Becauſe he Dy d; i 

e had much rather 1 
It had been his Father ; 1 


Had it been his Siſter, 
We had not miſt her. 
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But ſince tis Ned 

That here lies Dead, 

Who was in Truth, 

A pretty Youth. 

Let fall a Tear upon his Stone, 
To ſhew you're ſorry he is gone. 


On Sir John Calf, who was three Times Loy 
| - Mayor of York. | 


| HEHE lies Sir John Calf, who was three times 
4 Lord- Mayor of this City 
FP Honour, Honour, Honour, 


A Sprak Reading it, Writes thus underneath, 


H cruel Death! More ſubtle than a Fox, 
Who would not let this Calf become on Oy, 
= That he might browſe among the Briars & Thorns, 
= And wear among his Brethren, Horns, horns, horns 


| On one Mr. Tame's Wife, whoſe Maiden Name 
i was Wild. 


Neomb'd here lies my Deareſt Dame, 

I woo'd her Wild, and made her Tame; 
Lo! here ſhe lies without Bed or Blanket, 
= Dead as a Door- Nail, God be thanked, 


On Abraham a Taylor's Wife, whoſe Name 
11 was Sarah. 


1 O” Abraham's Boſom full of Lice, 
The 


1} To Abraham's Boſom in Paradice, 
14 Soul of Sarah took its Flight, 
Ad bid the Louſie Rogue good Night. 


On 


* 
7 


* 
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On Thomas Saffin, in Stepney Church- yard, 


E RE Thomas Saffin lies inter'd, O why? 
Born in New. England, did in London dye? 

Was the third Son of Eight, begot upon 
His Mother Martha, by his Father John: 
Belov'd by his Prince he began to be, 
Till nipt by Death at the Age of twenty three. 
Fatal to him was that we Small- pox name, 
By which his Mother and three Brethren came 
To breath their laſt ſome ſeveral Years before, 
Leaving their aged Father to deplore, 
The Loſs of all his Children, with a Wife, 
Who was the Joy and Comfort of his Life. 


On Marſh an Informer. 


TAY, Reader, and piſs here, for it is ſaid, 
Under this Dirt a fly Informer's laid. 
If Heli be pleas'd when Mortals ceaſe to din, 
And Heaven be picas'd when Villains enter in, 
And Earth be pleas'd when it intombs a Knave, 
Sure all are pleas'd now Marſh is in his Grave, 
On a Good Woman. 
HE Dame that takes her reſt within this Temb, 
Had Rachel's Face, and Leath's fruicful Womb, 
Abigail's Wiſdom, Lydia's faithful Heart, 
Martha's juſt Care, and Mary's better Part. 


On the Lord L—n, who expir'd in the Ac 
| of Generation, 


E RE faſt aſleep, 
Full twelve Foot deep, 
The Earl of Linn lies, 
Who with his own Spade, 
His own Grave made * 
Betwixt bis Lady's Thighs - 
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A Paſſenger Reading, added what follows, 


If thro' that Hole 8 
To Heaven he ſole, 
I will be bold to ſay, 


He was the laſt 0 
That ever paſt, : 
And firſt thar found that Way, 7 
do 
On a Young Lady that Died on her Wedding. J. Lo 
| Day before her Bridegroom had Bedded her, A Cri 
who caus'd a double Stone to be pur over her, Oer! 
with this Epitaph. om 
| 
Eneath, here lies a Marry'd Maid, Bleſs' 
Whoſe Grave became her Bridal-Bed Shou] 
But fince ſhe Elop'd as ſoon as Wedded, In 
Her Bridegtoom to her Mem'ries Honour, But ( 
Has plac'd a pair of Stones upon her; Oh 
= Reſolving, ſince alive ſhe'd none, Oh 4 
= When Dead, ſhe ſhould have more than one; ut fe 
But whilſt he breaths he till is Greving, From 
To thing ſhe had em not when Living. Why 
Under-Writ by a Paſſenger. 115 
Pult the pretty Bird was flown, W. 
That he ſo much rely d upon; Free f 


Which made her Dye with Grief affected: 
To think ſhe'd loſt what he expected, 
*Tis true her Caſe was ſomething hard. 
But Dead, one Stone he might have ſpar'd, 
Becauſe when living, many ſwear, 


She had been Cover'd with a Pair. 


To tl 
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On Queen Mary's Des:h. A Song, 


Ordid Fate, to ſnatch from Earth, 
The brighteſt Soul that e er had birth; 
Vertue, Wit, and Beauty's fled, 
To grace the Manſions of the Dead. 
g. . Lo mourn for het ſo Juſt and Fair, 
A Crown of Cyprus will I wear; 
O'er her Urn I'll] daily weep, 
Wherein her ſacred Albes ſleep, 
Grieve ſo bright a Creature, 
Bleſs'd by Heaven and Nature, 
Should with each Majeſtick Feature, 
In the Duſt be laid. 
But Oh! ſhe's dead, dead, dead, dead. 
Oh ! ſhe's dead, 
Oh ! ſhe's ded, dead, dead. y 
But ſiace our Tears cannot a Moment ſave, 
From greedy Death,the Wiſe or Great, 
Or call chem back a Minute from a Grave, 
Why ſhould we grieve, or thus lament her Fate . 
For Vercue, Wit and Beauty mortal are, 
When Fate commands, they muſt away, 
Where Kings and B-ggars, Homely, and the Fair, 
Free from Contempt or Envy mix their Clay. y 
Then let's forget | | 
To mourn the Fate 1 
Of Good or Great; =_ 


When once they're gone; k 


And merry be, (} 
To think ſuch Shrubs as we | 
Eſcape and ſee 


(ich lofry Pines cut down, 
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| Miiſtreſs ſoon forgot. 


Qlnce Corina's fled away, 

To the bleſſing of immortal Day, 
And leave me thus behind on Earch, 

| To give my Sorrow daily birth : 

Fil to ſome cool ſhade retire, 


The cedious Hours of Life away. 
Corinna's Name my Song ſhall be, 
W The Bird's ſhall join in Harmony 
Thus baniſh Miſery 
And merry, merry be ; 
"ll fing and play 
y Time away 
Beneath s ſhady Tree. 


— 


My ſighs cannot the Loſs retrieye : 
Tis a folly to be ſad 
For ſorrow makes us mad; 
It's better far | 
- To drown our Care 


And make our Spirits glad. 


4 CHORUS, 

1 Come hither 

= You Birds that are of a Feather ; 
And as the old Proverb ſays, 

11 Let's flock together, 

9 Here's Wine boys, TE 

WH So ſparkling, ſo-pleaſant and fine boys, 
W  _ Such ſacred Liquor, 

= Drowngs ev'ry ill Deſign boys, 
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Sorrow Drown'd in a Glaſs : Or, The Dead 


WU Where Turtles Wings ſhall fan my fire: 
= My ſweet tun'd Lute II tune and play 


| But ſince ſhe's gone, why ſhould I grieve ? 
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Let's toſs off our Glaſſes, 8 
Whilſt other Damn' Plots are deviſing, 
Thus Drink till our Faces 
Lock Red as the Sun at his Riſing. 


The DOCTOR. 


Fe Sirs, ſee here, a Doctor rare, 
Who travells much at Home; 
Here take my Pill, I cure all IIls, 
Pat, preſent and to come. 
he Cramp, the Stitch, the Squirt, the Tech, the 
(Gout, the Stone, the Pox, 


he Mulligrubs, the Bonny Scrubs, and all, all, all, 
(all, all Pandora's Box; 
Thouſands I have diſſected, 
Thouſands more erected, 

Ind ſuch Cures effected, as none e er can tell. 
Let the Cholick Rack ye, | 
Let the Palſie ſhake ye, f 
Let the Crinkums break ye, 

Let the Murrain take ye, 
Take this, take this, and you are well, 
Thouſands, &c. 
Come Wits fo keen, 
Devour'd with Spleen, 
ome Beaus who've ſtrain'd your Backs; 
Great Bclly'd Maids, 
Old founder'd Jades, 
ind Pepper'd Vizard Cracks. 
{ ſoon remove the Pains of Love, 
And eaſe the Love. ſick Maid. 

The Hot, the C. Id, the Young, the Old, 

The Living and the Dead. 

clear the Laſs with Wainſcot Face, 

ind from Pimgennets free, 


Plomp 
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Plump Ladies Red, 
Like S::azens Head, 
With toping Ratafia, 
This with = jick, 
Will do your work, 
And ſcour you o'er and o'er, 
Read, judge, and try, and if you die, 
Never belicve me more, 
Never, never, never, never, never believe me more. 
Here are People and Sports, 
Of all ſizes and ſorts; 
| Coach'd Damſel and Squire, 
And Mob in the Mire; 
_ .. Tarpaulins, 
Tiug nullions, 
Lords, Ladies, 
Sows, Babies, 
And Loobies in ſcores, 
Some Hauling, 
Some Bauling, 
Some Leering, 
Some Flecring 
Some Loving, 
Some Shoving, 
With Legions of Furbelow'd Whores, 
To the Tavern ſome go, 
And ſome to a Show: 
See Poppits 
For Moppits, 
Jack Puddings, 
For Cuddens, 
Rope Dancing, 
Mlares Prancing, 
Boats Flying, 
Quacks Lying, 
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Pick Pockets, 
Pick plackets 
Tars, butchers, and beaus : 
Fops prattling, 
Dice rattling, 
Rooks ſhamming. 
Puts damning, - 
Whores painting, 
Masks tainted, - 
u Tally Man's Furbelow'd Cloaths, 
f Mobs Joy would you know, 
o the Muſick-Houſe go, 
See Taylors, 
And Sailors, 
Whores Oyly, 
In Doyley 
ere Muſick makes you Sick. 
Cows skipping, 
Clowns tripping 
Some joaking 
ike Spiggot and Tap 
Short Meaſure, 
Strange Pleaſure, 
Thus Billing, 
And Swilling, 
Some Yearly, 
Get fairly, for Fairings, 
Pig, Pork, and a Clap. 


han: Or, The Royal Fiſher. 
By R. S. 


W your Epitomiz d may ſee 

What Crews to Sea Long Iſland ſends 
What, and how great thoſe Hazards, be, 

Which on that brave Deſign attends. 


War with the Leviat 


The 


| 
| 
N 
i 
| 
1 
f 
; 


152 Taugb and be Pat. 


The Tune. Hey to the Temple. 
WIV ſtay we at Home now the Seaſon is come? . 
Jolly Ladies let us liquor our Throats; Ta 
Our Intereſt we wrong, if we tarry too long, Hoz: 
Then all Hands, let us fic out our Boots; Pu 
Let each Man prepare 
| Of the Tackliog bis Share, 
By Neglect a good Voyage may be loſt; Ever 
ome I ſay, 
Let's away, 
Make no Stay 
Nor Delay, 
For the Winter brings Whales on the Coaſt, pull! 
Harry, Will, Robin, Ned, with bold Tom in thel1:2d MHz! 


And Sam in the Stern bravely ſtand, An 
As Rugged a Crew (if you give them their due) MWe?; 
As e er did teke Oars in theic Hands: An 


Such Heroes as theſe 

Will with Blood ſtain the Seas. 
When they joyn with their Reſolute Mates, We a 

Who with Might, 

Void of Fright, 

Wich Delight, 

Boldly Fight, 
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= Mighty Whale, asif they were but Sprats. She's 
Come Coyl in the War, ſee the Hatches be ſharp, Wit is! 
«| And make reedy the Irons and Launces ; Th 
= Each Man ſhip his Oar, and leave nothing on Sho N Tis ( 

wh That is needful the Voyage to advance ; At 
1 See the Buoy be made right, 

ER And the Drug fitted tight, 

bo chat nothing be wanting anon, Our! 

inf Never doubt, 9 | 
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Round about, 
There's a Spout, 

Come away, Boys, let's Launch if we can: | 
mer The Surff runs too high, 'twill be down by and by, 
; Take a Slatch to go off; now twill do, 
> MHozza! Launch a main, for the Sea grows again, 

Pull up briskly a Scroke (Boys) or two, 
Ha, well Row'd! Tis enough, 
We are clear of the Surff, f 
Every Hand heave out Water apace, 
There's the Whale, 
That's her Back, 
That looks Blick; 
There's her Weke. 
Pull away, Boys, let's give her Chaſe, 
Ha! well Row'd, Jolly Trouts, pull away, there ſhe 
And we gain of her briskly I find, (ſpouis 
We're much about her ground, let's take a Dram 
And her Riſing be ſure let us mind; (round, 
She is here juſt a head, 
Stand up Tom, pull up Ned; 
We are Faſt, back a Stern what ye may, 
Hold on Lad; 
I'm afraid, 
She's a Jade, 
„She's ſo Mad, | 
She's Scragg, for your Lives cut away. 
IC is but in vain to deſpond or complain, 
Tho we've met with Misfortunes already, 
Tis Courage muſt do, for the Proverb you know; 
A faint Heart never won a fair Lady, 
Come this is no Difgrace, 
Pull up Lade, t'other Chaſe, 
Our Motes will be faſt without doubt; 
So what Chear ? 
VVe are near, 


She 
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She is there, I 
No, ſhe's here, U 
Juſt a Stern; jolly Hearts, pull about. \ 
Pull briskly, for there ſhe's riſen very fair, 
Back a-Stern, it is up to the Strap ; Fhe's 
Well done om, bravely throw'd, chearly Laas come 
I (bravely rod An 

"Tis not always we meet with Miſhap; Wlet's 
Veer our Wrap, let her Run, An 


She will quickly have done : 
Well done Mate, twas a brave ſecond Stroke, 
Now the Jirks, And! 
Who cen work, 
Veer out wrap, 
She Tows ſharp, 
Hang the Blackſmitb, our Launce it is broke. 
Poll a head, haul in worp, for ſhe cows not ſo ſharp, That 
Burt's beginning to flounce and to ſtrike ; 
Fit a Launce, let us try, if we can by and by 
Give her one gentle Touch to the quick. 
Bravely throw'd, jolly Lads, 
She's nothing nigh ſo mad 
As ſhe was, t'other Launce may do good; 
Well done Tom, 
That was Home 
To her Womb, 
M kes her Foam, 
She's ſick at the Heart, ſhe ſpouts Blcod, 

The bus'neſs is done, launch no more, let's alone, 
»Tis her Hurry, ſhe's 2s dead as a Herring ; 
= Let's t ke her in a Tow, and all Hands ſtoutiy row 
14 And Mate, Sam, prithee mind well thy Steering; 

+4 The Wind begins to blow, 
And the Seas bigger grow, 
Every Man put his Strength to his Oar : 


Lea 
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Leave to Prate, 
Now tis late; 
Well row'd Mate; 
Hey for Kate, 
She's a- Ground, cut away, let's Aſhore. 
ad come turn up the Boats, let's put on our Coats, 
And to Ber's, there's a cherruping Cup: 
MLet's comfort our Hearts, ev'ry Man his two quarts, 
And to morrow all Hands to cut up. 
times leave your Wives, 
Bring your Hooks and your Knives, 
And let none lie a-bed like a Lubber : 
But begin 
With the Sun, 
To have done 
Before Noon, 
rp,MThat the Carts may come down for the Blubber, 
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ARPD's Young Mathematician's 

Guide, Price 5 65 

. Colloquia Chirurgica, very uſeful for Se: 
e 


or Land. 
A Cap of Grey Hairs for a Green 
Head, by Caleb Trenchfield, Gent. he 6.0 


Neweſt Academy of Compliments. T 
| Artimedorous of all Sorts of Dreams, 15 
{ .. Pleaſant Art of Money Catching. T 
Coffee - Houſe Jeſts. 11 


Duty of Receiving the Sacrament. 1; 
Flavel's Saint Indeed, —< 
his Token for Mourners. 
Guthries Great Intereſt. 

Guy of V Varwick. 


_ Hiſtory of the French Prophets. 
Mars {tript of his Armour | * 
Pilgrim's Progreſs, all Three Parts. 
Praximene, a Novel. 14 
Queen's Royal Cookery. = 
God's Revenge againſt Murther, T 
+ God's Revenge againſt Adultery. ” 
School of Recreation. 15 
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Token for Children. 
Unfortunate Concubines: Or, The Hiſtory 
of Jane Shore. and fair Roſamond. 5 1 
Mr. VVatſon's Art of Divine Contentment, 15 
Thomas Savage's Life and Death. m_ 64 
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Duty of Man. | 
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Prayers, Teſtaments, Pſalters, Primmers, ant 
all Sorts of School Books, by VVholeſale. 
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